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Dramatis Perſonx. 


ME N. | 
Sir Antony Love. Mrs. Momtford. 
Valentine, | Mr. Motford. 
Dford. Mr. Willzams. 
Sir Gentle Golding. Mr. Bower. 
An Abbe. _ | | Nr. Aztho. Leig: 
Count Caxaite his Brother: | | ME. Hodgſon. yp 
Count Perole. Mr. Sandford. 
Palmer, a Pilgrim. Mr. Powel. Jun. 
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Tho. Skipwith, Eſq; 


Here 3s that certain Argument of Poverty in Poetry, that its Of- 
ſpring ——_ be laid at ſomebodies Door ; and indeed, the 
 greateſf Maſter f this Art, will ſcarce be able to ſupport the 
Ine of his Brain, upon the narrow Income of a fingle Reputation. © 
From the very Start of my Deſign upon this Play, T had a Deſign up- 
0 you, like a rich Godfather, to eaſe the Pariſh of a Charge, and. the 
Parent of a Care, in maintaining it. | 
You krow the Original of Sir Antony, and therefore can beſt judge 
how the Copy is drawn ; tho' it wort be to my Advantage to have 'ems toq 
narrowly compar d ; her Wit is indeed inimitable, wot robe painted.c Vet 
F muit ſay, there's ſomething in my Draught of her, that carries. a Re- 
ſemblance, and makes up a very tolerable Figure + And fince I have this 
occaſion of mentioning MrsMontford, I am pleaſed, by way of Thanks, to 
do her that publick Juſtice in Print, which ſome of the beſt Judges of 
theſe Performances, have, in her Praiſe, already done her, "i" publick. 
places ;, That they never ſaw any part more maſterly play d : And as I made 
Line for her, ſhe has mended every Word for me: and by a Gaiety 
wd Air, particular to her Aion, turn d every thing into the Genins of 
the Charafer. | | | | | 
You have here Sever hundred Lines more in the Print, than was upon 
the Stage, which I cut out in the apprehenſion and dread. of a long Play. 

The Abbe's Charaer langniſhes in the Fifth Af for want of the Scene _ 
between hine and Sir Antony, which I plainly ſaw before, but was con- 
tented to leave a Gap in the Aftion, and to loſe the advantage of Mr. 
Lee's Playing (which, tho his Part, that place only gvue him an occa- 
fron to ſhew) then run the venture of offending the Women ;; not that 
there is one indecent Expreſſion in it ; but the over-fine Folk might rum 
2 into a deſign I never had in my head : my meaning was, to: expoſe the 
Fice ; and Þ thought it cond not be more contemptibly expos'd, than in 
the Perſon of 4 wanton Old Man, that muſt make eu'n the moſt fuſhiona- 
ble Pleaſure ridiculous. | - 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

1 am gratefully ſenſible of the general good Nature of the Town to me, 
which you amſt give me leave to value my ſelf upon, ſince the Pride pro- 
ceeds from an Opinion, that I have deſervd no otherwiſe from any Mar. 
But 1 muſt make my boaſt (tho with the moſt acknowledging rejpe? ) of | 
the Favours for the Fair Sex (I may call 'em Favours, and I may boa | 
» of Ladies Favours, when there arg ſo many concernd_) in ſo viſibly pro- | 
. - moting wy Intereſt, on thoſe Days chiefly (the Third, and the Sth) bo 
; when I had the tendereſt relation to the welfare of my Play. T wor't from 

their Encouragement imagine 1 am the better Poet, but 1 will for the fu- 
ture, endeavour not to give 'em cauſe of repenting ſo je a piece of 
good Nature; and if I can't give em a good Comedy, I won't give 'emy 4 
very bad one : This has had its Fate, and a very favourable one. "And 
F cannot but have the better eſteem of it, for bringing ſo many'of ty Well- 
Wiſhers together. Cem — 


So far for Prefacing. 


- Now, Sir, as to my Dedication : 1 fear my Credit in this place, is as 
little-worth, as i Lumbard-ſtreet's vou may take up Money upon it, as 
ſoon as a Reputation : But the Bleſſing of the Fortune lies in having as 
little need of your Friend's Purſe in the City, as your Friend's Praiſe in | 
Coven-Garden : They who know you, will take you upon your own Word ; 
and they who don't, will hardly upon mine. | Ab this I nt ſay, 
if there be a quickzeſs in the Dialogue, and Converſation of this Cooks : 

owe it in a great meaſure to my familiarity with you 5 which ant Nh geve: 
dom of ſeveral Years, has giun me a tho and occaſions of wy and Ad- 
#riration; and at laſt as porn me to an Imitation of what I have heard 
with ſo much pleaſure and pain. I wou'd not flatter a Friend : But I hoe 
often thought, and ſometimes told you, That were it as much in your in- 
clination, as tis in your power, to write Comedy, no Man cou'd better 
ſucceed in't, becaieſe no Man can be more naturally deſggn'd for the On- 
dertaking. I don't pretend to add any thing to the CharaFer of a Man ſo 
"very well known : If 1 have a deſien, behind the pleaſeng my ſelf, in De- 
dicating this Play to you, "tis to Jecure the Eſteem of being thought your 

Friend : As I have the Title, I defire to continue the Thing : - being very 
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Your humble Seryant, 


THO. SOUTHERNE. 
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Sir Antony Love: 


5; - MJ..Mg. "il rm 
The Rambling L 


- 
3 


- 
= 
. — 
$ 7 
- - - - a - - 
by . 
4 Sa 
M <; j 


| Enter Sir Antony Love, and Waitawell following him. _ 
Sir Ant, TELL, Governor, T think I have Atchiev'd, underthyCon- 
| | dud, as confiderable a CharaQter in as ſhort a thing 


Ps 
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Wait. Nay; you come-on amain.. 


Sir Ant. 4 And, though I fay'it, have done as'mucks | 


Sir Ant. For the Credit of any Countryanca, and the Reputation of a 
Whoremaſter, as the errant Rake-hall of 'emall = . 

IWait. You're a pretty Proficient indeed, and io perſQty att the Cavalier, 
that. cou'd you put-.on our: Sex with your Breeches,.0 ry Conſcience, you 
moore gooey pile Foc Retocefons! bis conn yet 7h 43 

Sir Ant, And drive all the Men me ; I. am. for Univerſal Empire, 
and wou'd not be tinted to one Province ; IL wow'd be feard, as well as loy'd ; 
As famous for my Action with the:Men, "8 ES | 
As for my. Paſſion for the Women, .--; -: : - | | | ; 
Wait. You're in. the way to't;. you, change your Men as often'as you do 
your Women; and have every day anew Miſtreſs, and*a new- Quarrel. | 

Sir- Ant. Why, 'tis only the Faſhion of ithe World, that gives your Sex 
a better Title.than we have, to the wearing a Sword ; my conſtant Exerciſe 
with my Fencing Maſter, and Converſation among Men, who make little of 
the matter, have at laſt not only made: me adyof, but deſpiſe the Danger of 
a Quarrebr00,/ 707 3 oligo, | | | 

Wait. A Ladylike Reputation, truly. But how. prepoſtetouſly Fortune 
places her Favours, when:no body is the better for *em. | 

Sir-Ant. Why how now, Governdnr ? 


Wart. She ſeldom gives a Man an Eſtate, who has either the Conitience or 
Youth to enjoy it—— $ 


Sr Ant. But he may leave it to one who has. "7 . 
Wait. An honeſt Man might be thankful "tor half yoo Fogune with the 
Women, But what plealize can you Ge OT 
anteater "4 'BY h 2 ef? 
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Sr Ant. The ſame that ſome of the Men find: 

» Wait, You can't enjoy *em. 

Sir Art. But I may make 'em ready for thoſe who can. 

Wait. Are there fuch Sports-men ? 

Sir Ant. Very many, who beat about more for Company, than the plea- 
lure of the Sport z and if they do ſtart any thing, are better pleasd with the 
accidents of the Chaſe, the Hedges, and Ditches, than the cloſe Purſuit of 
the Game ; and theſe are fire never to come into the Quarry. | 

Wart. This isfo like you now : Why Love ſhou'd be your buſineſs ; and you 
make a buſineſs of your Love : You are young and handſome in Petticoats ; 
yet are contented to part with the Pleaſures of your own Sex, to ramble into 
the Troubles of ours. In my Opinion, you might be better employ'd. 

Sir At, 1 do it to be better employ'd ; to recommend me to Valentine, 
for whoſe deat fake I firſt engag'd in the Adventure; robh'd my Keeper, that 
nauſeous Fool Goldixg, of Five hundred Pounds, and under thy Diſcretion, 
came a Collonelling after him here into France. = 

Wait. Why do you loſe time then ? Why don't you tell him fo? - 

Sir Ant, Thou wou'dſt have had me, with the true ConduCt of an Eng/i/ 
Miftrebs, -upon the firſt inclination, cloy'd him with my Perſon, without any 
allurance of his reliſhing me ; enough to raiſe his Appetite to a cond taſte: 
No, now I am ſure he likes me ; and likes me ſo well in a Man, he'll love 

me in 2 Woman and let him make the Diſcovery if he dares. 


Wair. Vizver 2:2... PE ERETS Een 

Sir Ant. To theLodgings you ſhall; thoſe I1aw, andiik't; they're Private, 
and Convenient, make 'em. ready ; Il tell thee all anon—— fr do you 
hear—— my Female Wardrobe too muſt be produc'd, my - Womans Equi- 

— [Wairmel £oing.] For as the ConduQt of Aﬀans: now gees, I'm 

beſt diſguis'd in my own Sex, and Cloaths. Hey, I had forgot ; bring me the 
Fifty Pieces I ſpoke of, the Five hundredare in good Health yet, Governour, 

Wait, But ficken at that found. _ : 0 "Hi 

Sir Ant. Valentine and Iiford are diſappointed of their Bills, and in ſpite 
of their good Eſtates want Money ; now, tho? I lend upon the old confidera- 
tion of borrowing a greater Sum, Fifty Pieces are convenient. 

Wait. And will be welcome to 'em at this time | 

Sir Ant. Moſt certainly ; and take this along with you, Governour; You 
muſt make your Converſation neceſſary ſometimes, as well as agreeable, to 

preſerve a Friendſhip with an Engliſh-man. 
Enter Valentine and Tlhord. 

Val. How's this, Sir Antony ? under the Diſcipline of your Governour, and 
his Wiſdom, this Morning ? ; : | 

Sir Ant. Like a good Chriftian, Valentine, clearing old Accounts, that I 
may begin a new Score, with a better Conſcience. 

bf onfeſſing, and repenting paſt Enormities—— | 

$:r Ant. About the pitch of thy Piety, 1/ford\, repenting anly, becauſe they 


are paſt. 
Vu So far you may repent with Honour. : IS 
Sir Ant. Nay, 1 Conteks my lf a Child of this World ; for at __ 
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ment I have 2 Hint from my Conſtitution, that tells me the pleaſure of thy 
Example 

Val Thou art above Example, or Imitation | 

Str Ant. Will go near to overthrow the Wiſdom- of his Precepts; the Mo- 
rality of thy Beard, Governour——— : 

Wart. But, Sir, it wow'd be well, 

Sir Ant. It wour'd be better, Sir, thou pitiful Preacher, wou'dſt thou but 
follow thy Pimping ; *tis a better Trade, and becomes thy Diſcretion as well : 
You'll find me hereabouts—— { Thrufts out Wait-well. 

Val. You have Compounded for Whoring then, Sir Antony ? 

Sr Ant. Any thing but Fighting ; he has ſwing'd me away for my Quarrel 
ox 1th' Tennis-Court. | | 

1/f. You deſerv'd to be ſiwing'd for t—_—_ | 
Val. I ſhou'd chide you too, though *twas upon my account. 

Hf. To run a Gentleman thro' the Arm, for not witneſſing all you faid in 
Commendation of Valentine 

V2l. When he was not ſo much as acquainted with my Perſon—— 

Df. Wagonnn_— Ne 

S7r-4nt, Something more bold than welcome, I grant you; but I had not 
fought a great while, my hand was-in,-and I was puſhing at R utation. 
For, I Gad, I look upon Courage to proczed.more from Habit and PraQtice, 
than any Virtue of the Mind. op | 76 


Fat; ho oF 7 OG 2 hk: - he How a 
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Sir Ant. They fay fo of the'Pox, indeed. The Sins of the Fathers may 
run in the Bl o_ and vifit the third and fourth poration, Bur 
their Virtues dye with the Men. And- if the Example, and Cuſtom of the 
World Cpperend by good eating and drinking) had not infus'd a-nobler Spi- 
rit into the Blood, than any deriv'd from the Father; moſt Men had conti- 
nu'd like thoſe, whoſtay with their Fathers; Elder Brothers all; and had never 
_— an Intrigue, above a red Petticoat 3 or a Quarrel, above a Rubber 
at S. | 

If. *Tis ſenſibly extravagant, and wild ! 

Val. Inimitably new ! But how do you to avoid Drinking ? 

Sir Ant. Why that avoids me, thanks to the Cuſtom of the Countrey, 
and the better Diverſions of this Place ; not but I can arrive at a Bottle too: 

If. If you were in Londor Kod og ; 

Sir Ant, There 1 grant you—— Where the young Fellows begin the Re- 
putation of their Humour and Wit in a Pint Glaſs, carrying 'em, without - - 
intermiſhion of ſenſe or 7eRt, to the end of the third Bottle, and then thro? the 
publick __ and folly of the Town. 4 | | 

Val. There:you wouw'd be at a loſs. | 

Sr An.l ſhou'd indeed; where they go to Taverns, to fivallow a Drunken- 
nels ; and then to a Play, to talk over their Liquor. 

If. 1 thought that folly fell off with their Fatherg—— 

Val, The Entertainment of it did indeed. EL 

EEO NERD. / | | 1/f. Who 


Hf. Who, as they began it in their Frolick, ſupported it in their Wit. 
Sir Ant. And fince the Sons are ſo plainly aifnberited of the Senſe, they 
have no Title to the Sins of their Fathers. 


"Lf. Whoever has the Woman ; you have your Wit, Sir Antony 
Sir Alm. They go together, Sir—— Youll find it fo. ' | 
| apr, .- -— ates ain Wrny 
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a Pilgrim, 


{5 upon ” | mk 
Gonfticutions, and Orders' of Men as ſenſeleſs, paſs; 
that are founded too in'as much Cozeriage and Roguery as this can be. 

If. You are an Enemy of Forms, Sir Antony. :Iis 1 

Sir Ant. Oh, Sir, the Virtue of the Habit often covers the Vices of the 
Man : There's Field: enough in Eng/and to find this in, without the Abby- 
lands, Gentlemen. 2 | 

Lf. Weeds are the general growth of every Soil. K-40 

Val. How many Fools in theState, and Atheifts in the Church, carry then- 
{elves currant thro” their Coen noes and Clients, to'gteat Emyloyments ; 
ind, being arm'd only with the Authority and Countenance of their Cloathing, 
ſecure themſelves from the diſcovery and ſenſure of the Court and Town ? 

Sir Ant, Theſe are Diſguiſes, I grant you, worth a Rnfible Man's putting 
on ; but a Pilgrim's Habit is as ridiculous as his Pretence ; and I wou'd no 
more wear 2 Fools Coat, to be thought devour ; than be deyout for the ſake 
of the Livery. : UA | | GEL : 

If. Fools are the Guts of all Churches, and make the Bulk of every Opi- 
Won. | | [ Exit Pilgrim. 
©1257 Val. Hang 
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Val. Hang him, let him paſs ; ſpare him for the ſake of the: Chureh; and 
ſpare the Church for the ſake of our Abbe. 

Sir Ant. Who is, indeed, a moſt conſiderable Pillar of it, to his own profit, 
and our pleaſurable living in this Town. 

If. He is a very Pope in Mompehier, the Head her——— 

Sir Ant, And a fit Head he is tor ſuch ſinful Members as we are. 

If: We Members ! You are a Proteſtant, Sir Antony. | 

Sir Ant, You may be ſurly enough to tell *em you are one; but I am al- 
ways of the Religion of the Government I am in 

Val. And of the Women you converſe with, Knight. 

Sir Ant. And when I can't convince *em, I conform. 

If. A very civil CharaQter of a faſhionable Conſcience. | 

Val. Of a ſenſible Man, I think : Why muſt your Capacity be the Mea- 
ſure of another Man's Underſtanding ? And all Men be in the wrong, who 
don't dance Ith* Circle of your Thoughts ? | 

S:r Ant. Every Man a Villain, or a Fool, who does not fall into your 
Notion of things ? 13 CE ee” 

Val. No Opinion ever fprung out of an Univerſal Conſent ; Truth can no | 
more be comprehended, than Beauty : We have our fyeral Reaſons for the 
one, and Fancies tor the other. And as Beauty has not the fame influence 


upon all Complexions ; ſo Rexſon has nor the-ſame'Force upon all Under- 
ſtandings : We embrace what pleaſes us in both, ſecure gur ſelves in. a proba- 
bility; and guar 1-— oft > fp > 61% TEST FORT TED'? 03> 0 3.48 27 007TH Sn SVEN 
Sir Ant. Iford is one of thoſe Fellows, whom if you divide from in'one 
thing; will never eloſe. with you in any. Tho |the' 4b$e-and you 'do differ 
about the way to Heav'n, you may g0'to the Devil together, 'I'waxrant you. 
Ture he Joyns with usS 1N qur Opinton of this. ff ST ts oa be 
Sir Ant. For my part, I regard the Man, not his Retigion ; and if he'does 
my Bufineſs in this World; tet him do- hisown in the next. 
If. Nay, Gentlemen, Thaye as honourable an Opinion of the 4bbe, as you 
can have: I know there's nothing to: be-done without him—_ 
-.\Sz* Ant. That the Converſation of the beſt Families in Mompelier runs 
thro? his Reformatlon——— [ 220 {44 [OL BC 


1/f. That ſome of our Fortunes—— - $7r Ant. All our Fortunes——- 

Hf. Yours particularly with Floreante, at preſent depending upon his Fa- 
your, againſt the Authority of her Father —— | RE Rd 

Val. And the Quality of my Rival, Count Vero. | 

Sir Ant, No Dancings, no Balls, no Maſquerades, in a fiveet Circle of 
—_— as It has been, from one Good Houſe to. another, without his In- 
troduction and Gravity to qualifhe the Scandal. | 

Val. Subſtantial Keaſons tor our Reſpe&t. 

. If. Weighty Motives all for our Artendance. \ 

Sir Ant. Are they ſo, Sit? No more of your Proteſtantthen; if you wou'd 
not be damn'd for a Hererick, by the. Women in a Catholick Countrey. 

Val. We ſhou'd ha” been at our Patron's Levy, Gentlemen. 

017 &nt, Hell bate us us the Ceremony : You're. going to viſit _ y 

al, Low 
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Vl. You muſt along with us. 

Sir Ant. Tl follow you. 

Val. You are his Favourite ; we are no body without you—— 

1/f. The ſupport of our intereſt with him, 

Sir Ant. Buſineſs, Buſineſs, Gentlemen. 

Val. Pox © your Bulineſs—— 

Tf. *Twill end in that prithee let him go; a Whore I warrant you---- 

Sir Ant. Money, Money, Sir, more Filthy, and more Common than a 
Whore ; more proſtituted too, to Knaves and Fools : Yet my grave Friend, 
you'll have a ſhare in both, or I miſtake your Nature. 

Val. You are anſwer. 

If. Indeed my little Friend is fo far right, Money, and Whore, make one 
anothers uſe ; either is dull alone. | 
| Enter Pilgrim. 

V2!, This Pilgrim here again ! 

Szr Ant. He follows us ; what wou'd he haye ? 

P:/g. Your Charity, good Gentlemen. 

Sir Ant, Prithee leave us; there's Charity in my Advice to thee, not to 
loſe thy labour , beſides, we are Engliſh-men ; and never think of the Poor 
out of our own Pariſh. 
Val. Nor there nither, but according to Law, and when we cannot help 


6... ; 
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keep, I affure you—=— 

Val. Not ſo much as our ſins. If. Eſpecially at this time—— 

S&;r Ant. Unleſs it be to live upon 'em. 

Pile. Alas ! what hag that Gentlemen ſo much in debt 

Sir Ant. That we NEVET Pay=— 

Pile. To Heaven —— Sir Art. And other Creditors, 

Pile. Of Youth ſo ſweet, of Form ſo excellent—— 

Sir Ant. You or me, ford? Who does he mean ? 

Pile. So finiſh'd, by the great Creator's Hand, I worſhiphim in thee. 


; [ To Sir Antony. 
I - thou __ the ng Picture in his Coyn=- | 
al. In hopes of getting by it. 
Pz/g. You are fo Bſhiod-—— Sir Ant, For a vinner. 
P:/g. And by Natures Hand delign'd 
Sir Ant. A Whoremaſter. Pig. You can't want: 


; & Ant. Women ? No, P:/erim, 1 ſhan't want 'em, in thy Acquaintance, 
'm ſure. _ 
PzJg. You can't want Grace, the Beauty of the Soul, the Accompliſhment 
__ of Virtue to the work : You car't wan't Chairty ; for Charity is call'd our 
Gratitude to Heavin—— : 
Df. You call it fo. Pilg. You would not be Unegrateful ? 
Sr Ant, I wou'd not be a Fool, nor imagine ſuch an AfS as thou art 
: _—_ ever be Commiſſion'd, a* God's Name, to colle& the Revenues of this 
or 


_—_— | Val. Nor 
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Val. Nor to Convert (thoſe Deodands of Devotion) the publick Charita- 
ble Endowments of Bigotted, or Dying Fools, to the private Luxury of your 
own Lazy Tribe. TE | 

TIif. We build no Churches, P:/27im, nor found Hoſpitals, but in our 
own Countrey ; nor there neither, but to Father our own Baſtards. - 

Sir Ant. Your Mendicant Women-Saints, we allow off indeed : All our 
Charity runs thro' their Devotion. 

Val. Soft little Hands become an Offering, and thoſe we.often fill. 

Pilg. Are you 1o loſt. If. To all that thou can't ſay. 

Sir Ant, Thy Godlineſs may Convert others, tho' it does nothing upon 


us. | 
Pi/o. What can I do for you ? Sir Ant. Pimp for us. 
Pz/g. I will Pray for you. | | 
Sir Ant. Do't in a Corner alone then, [ Thruſts him out.] Be as Godly as 
thou wou't by thy lf; and leave us to our Devotions. 
P:/g. I may joyn with you in yours, before I have done; the Abbe won't 
fail me. | | Exit Pilgrim. 
Sir Ant. T have my hands full, Gentlemen z but my Trade is ſettled, my 
Correſpondence eafie, my FaQtors employ'd, and my Returns will be quick.. 
Val. Pray make *em 19; and come as ſoon as you can to us. | 
Sir At. I fail with every wind, in the Teeth of Fortune ſometimes. 


Val. Have a cate of being bit, Sr Antony. pe} eerpt : 
Sir Wo V1 OE 8. EI older Sinner. Valentine: IT. arrant .you——- 
Exit Sir Antony, 


If. You may venture him: He has nothing to loſe, that I know of; bur 
his Youth ; and that wonnot long ſupport the expence of the life he leads. 

Val. He loſes no time, indeed. ' | 

If. But miſemploys a great deal, in my Opinion.. 

Val. Youth will have its Sallies. 

Tf. The Sallies of his Youth will ſooner lead him to Repentance and. the 
Pox, than to his Mannor of Love-dale, as he calls it. 

Vet His Manfion-houſe in G/oceſter ſhire, 

1;f. His Caſtle in the Air, which no Man ever heard of, till he was.pleas& 
to fancy, and Chriſten it, for the Seat of his Family. 

Val. Then you don't believe him a Barronet, of twelve hundred ponndsa 
year, under Age, and upon an Allowance for his Travel, from his Guardians > ' 
If. 1 believe he may have been ſome Court Page, ſpoil'd firſt by the Con- 
fidance of his Lady, in knowing her Secrets ; then coming early into the 
iniquity of the Town, by the merit: of hisPerſon, and impudence, has fince 

made a fafhionable Livelihood, out of Women and Fools.. ; 
Val. T dow't know who he is, or wat he has : If he be no Knight, he's.a 
pretty Fellow, and thar's better : And if he has not Twelve Hundred Pounds 
a Year, he deſerves it, and does not want it : Which is more than you. can 
ſay of moſt of your Knights, that have that Eſtate, I'm ſure. : 
Itf. Nay, that I grant you too. | ; 
e- Fal. He lives as like a Gentleman, has all things as well about him.; is as; 


: mueh reſpeQed. by the Men, and better receiv'd by the Women, than any of 
ne Es If. Hes 


- 


(®)- i. 

Tf. He's 2 pretty Womans Man indeed. 

Val. And a merry Man's Man too, Sir ; for you maſt own, he has a preat 
deal of Wir. 

1/f. Pretty good Natural Parts, I confeſs ; but a Fool has the keeping *em, 
no Judgment in the World ; and what he fays, comes as much by chance---- 
Val. As Epreurus's World did ; Perfe&, and Uniform, without a Defign. 

1/7. He flies too much at random to pleaſe any Man of Diſcretion. 

Val. There is indeed the Quarrel of Twelve Years difference, between thy 


Diſcretion, and his Wit. He may live up to thy Diſcretion, George, but we 
thall neither of us arrive at his Wit. | 


1/7. How long will his Wit ſupport him ? 
Val. That muſt be his Care, and not our Buſineſs : I never examine any 
man's Pockets, that is not troubleſome to mine. 
1/7. If he be not troubleſome, his Neceſſities may throw him upon-ſome 
Canons Attion—— » ; | + 1494 
al. That'thay require thy Bailins him ? 
I/f. That nw ef abs. us. wy 


Val O! thou wer't always tender of thy Reputation, when thou wer't to - 


pay tor-the Scandal, 71! fay that for thee, ford But it want of Money be a 


moon Z Heavn help the guilty : We are diſappointed of our Bills at preſent 
0. ang 6. Oar Aha: - ” 


e_' But we have Letters of Credit, and may uſe in _ occaſion. 


- 


_ Pol. For your Rival. 


| Burk Tow Hows Oz Ate 2.1 £-v<wagy 1ivil fl indy UG -ro00, upon Oc- 
cafion ; for Iam fo far from apprehending he may, that am reſoly'd he ſhall 
want nothing I can oblige him in, Pocket or Perſon. | 
TWf.-O ! Sir, you need not doubt his giving you an opportunity: of ſhewing 
your Gallantry 1n that part of your Friendſhip ; he'll borrow Money of you, 
warrant you. LES 
Val. And he ſhall haye it, tho' I borrow it for him. But, Sir, you had 
not always this {light —_— of Sir Antony. 
Vf. I did not always know him. [Walking off. 
Vel. Nor he the Abbe's Niece. Vf. 1 found him out but lately. 


If. His Vanity, Extravagance, and general Pretenſfion to Women, are in- 


tolerable—— 


Val. Eſpecially when the gayety of that Humour is likely to get the beter 
of your formality. in Volante's eſteem : He is your Rival, 
. My Rival ! 
Val. And I don't wonder, you doit like him. : | 
If. He's a general Undertaker, indeed ; and in that part of his Converſa- 


"1ion, is as impertinent to the Women, as in other things he is troubleſome 


to the'Men: So I think it wou'd be our. common good Fortune to get rid of 
him. : 
Val. Fam not of your mind : And here he cones to convince you. 
Enter Sir Antony. 


Sir Ant. Juſt as I left you ! You fſeorn to ſtir an inch out of your quality, 


to put yourſelves in the way of Fortune, tho? you know her to be blind. 
| | Vat. You 


©2306 


a —_—_— 


(9) 
Val. You meet her at every turn, Sr Antony. 
. Sir Ant. She muſt come home to you to be welcome. 
1/f. When do you bring her home ? 

Sr Ant. But you may be ſullen, and four, domineer, threaten your Stew- 
ards, and talk loud at a Diſappointment; you are in poſleflion, Gentlemen: 
Enter WWaitavell with a Purſe. 

My Guardians won't be ſo ſerv'd : My Governour teaches me to provide a- 
gainſt Accidents ; What 1 want of my Age, I muſt ſupply with my Diligence. 
[ Wait-well groves him the Purſe. 
If. And have your labour for your pains. 
Sir Ant. I can take pains, Sir, and the profit of my pains, Sir ; Fifty 
pieces in a Morning, Sir, the price of my pains, and give the Lady a penni- 
worth into the Bargain. | =; 
If. How ! Fifty Pieces? 
Val. From a Woman, Sir Antony * Sir Ant, Nothing, Sir, a trifle. 
Val. Your Miſtreſs pays like a Widow | OEM 
; Sir Ant. That had loft her Youth upon a Husband, and the hopes of a 
oynture | bo 
1/7. And juſt deliverd, wou'd redeem the folly of the paſt, by the enjoy- 
ment of what's to come | 
Val. In a ſober Reſolution, of making the price of her pennance, the pur- 
Chaſe of her pleaſure--- — o g ; 
Sir Ant. By refuading upon a young Fellow, what ſhe had wheadU'd from 
an old one. | Lo 
If. 1 warrant her old, and ugly, by her Penſion. : 
Sir Ant, She's young enough to be a Maid, handſome enough to be a Mi- 
ſtreſs, cunning enough to be a Wite, and rich enough to be a Widow. 
Val. Faith, ſhe comes down—— 
Sir Ant. Deeper than I can, I affure you. 
T/f. She pays well, P11 ſay that for her. 
Sir Ant. And is well—— I'll fay that for her. 
Val. And does every thing well. 
Sir Ant. You wou'd lay that for her, Va/entine ? And ſhe does every thing 
well ; that way ſhe is a Widow, I promiſe you. | 
1/f. Take us into your Afﬀiſtance. 
Vezl. We are Friends, and will ſtand by you. 
If. We are out of Employment that way=——— 
Val. And wou'd Journey-work under you. 28, | 
Sir Ant. Any thing to be wicked, Gentlemen : But, 1o#& thou art honou- 
rably in Love, and hait it too much in thy head, to have itany where elſe. 
Befides, ſhe's fo much of my humour, ſhe'll never reliſh thine. 
Val. She muſt not go out of our Family. : 
vir Az. She's handſome and convenient ; as able to anſiver all our wants. 
as all we are to fatisfe the importunity of hers. | 
Val. Well ; 1 am fatisfy'd, pon her Man. h 
Sir Art, Or any Woman's Man, who wants to be ſatisf'd. 
Val. She muſt like me, for being W her Opinion, in liking thee. 


Sir Ar. 


"OF 
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Sir Art. That indeed may do ſomething, and time may bring it about : In 
ſhort, this is the Englith Lady you have heard me ſpeak of: I allow her 
the favour of my Perſon ; and ſhe allows me the freedom of her Purſe : And 
I am glad 1 command it ſo luckily, to anfiver the Occafions of my Friends. 

It. You can command nothing we-can have occaſion for. 

Val. By your Pardon, Sir, you may be too prond to be oblig'd ; but I 
have occaſion. for the Money and Woman too, ſo as you were laying, Sir 


Antony— 
Enter a Servant, THord goes to bim. 


Sir Azr. Why, I {till fay a true bred Engliſh-man is ever out of humour 


when he's out of Pocket: He knows no more how to want Money, than how 
to borrow It—— | | 


Vel. And when he does, is as ſurly in borrowing, as others are in lending 


Money. 


Sir At. *Tis almoſt as dangerous too, to offer him Money, as to lend 
Money to another Man : For he is as likely, out of a want of Senſe, to ſuffer 
your Courteſte; as a Stranger, out of'a want of Honeſty, never to return it. 

Val. That o_ indeed, our Countrymen take care, never to think them- 
felves oblig'd: We can be ungrateful 

Sir Art. And cheat our Benefa&tors of their good Offices, by an Ingrati- 


tude, almoſt natural. to us ; and that makes a tolerable amends for our want 
of the more 1ublura Viltauics of vwaruyc CUUuNLIIES. 


Val. But-the Lady, Sir Ao 

Sir Ant. More of the Lady at leiſure ; in the mean time, here are Fifty 
Pieces of hers, too keep up your Fancy : If your Occaſions require a greater 
Sum—— ſhe ſhall ſupply you—— | 

Val. And I'll ſupply her. 

Sir Ant. Upon your Bond, for the payment of the whole to her in Erg- 
land— | 

Val. By all means. | | 

Sir Ant. A Blank Bond, becauſe ſhe wou'd not be known here. 

Val. With all my Heart, but won't ſhe take a Gentleman's Word ? 

Sir Ant. O yes, when ſhe has his Bond for the performance. When our 
{urly Friend is Civil enough to be oblig'd, I have a Twin-Purſe at his Service 
to0, 

Val. You are very much out of his Favour of late. 

Sir A7t. So I find : What's the Matter with the Fool ? 

Val. How have: you diſoblig'd him ? 

Sir Ant. But he's in Love, and conſequently an Als. 

Val.” And I believe Jealous of you. 

Sir At. Faith I'll give him Cauſe. Volante is as fit for my purpoſe of 
Tormenting him: that way, as I could wiſh. Shall we to the Abbe, Gentle- 


en ? 

Uf. Golding ! An Engliſh-Man ? Ser. So his Servants tell me, Sir. 
If. Juſt come to Town, fay'it thou ? 

Ser. He has not peep'd abroad, fince his coming, Sir. 

Iif. Do you know any ſuch Gentleman, Valentine £ 


Val. 1 


C11) 
Val. T did; a confiderable Coxcomb of that Name, in Eng/and; a Knight 
Sir Gentle Golding. Sir Antony, you may have known him too. 

Sir Ant. 1 have heard of him. If this ſhou'd prove my Coxcomb Govern- 
OUT. | { A/rde to bim, 
Val. But Damn him, he has not Courage enough to croſs the Channel. 

Sir Ant. I know he is in France, TI heard of him at Par:s. 

Serv. Faith, Sir, it muſt be the Man—— 

Sir Ant. Whom we muſt manage then. . [ To Waitwell. 

Val. Why dot think 1o ? 

Serv. Your Deſcription is ſo like him, Sir. 

Val. Why, haſt thou found him out 

If. For his Father's Son, and his Mother's Fool. @. | 

Sir Ant. And our Fool, Gentlemen : If he be a Fool, Pill have my Snack 
of him. 

Serv. There's enough for you all, without wronging the Family, as he will 
quickly convince you. He knows you, Sir | { Io Valentine. 

Val. Then *tis the very Fool. Serv. And deligns to wait upon you. 

Val. At his Peril be't: I owe him a Revenge, for Lzci's ſake. 

If. Is this the Spark ? Val. That bought her of her Aunt—— 

Sir Ant. Now tor my CharaQer. . [To Waitwell. 
Val. When ſhe was yet too young, -to Judge between the'Fortune and the 


Fool. 

Sir Ant. Thats fome Excuſs however. 

If. A little time ſhew'd her, her ſenſeleſs Bargain. 

Val. So I hear. 

Sir Ant. Which, ſhe repenting, gave you the cheaper Penniworth of her 
Perſon : Then was the time——— 

Val. That I was in Fraxce , out of the reach of any other Pleaſure, had 
ſhe delign'd me any, than the bare News, that ſhe had found him out, loath'd. 
and abhorr'd him. 

If. Loathing and Abhorring, are Tokens of Mortification indeed : But 
Pennance is not enough for ſuch a Fault ; *tis generally as ſhort liv'd, as the 
Sin that begot it. What marks of Amendment has ſhe fince given ? 

Sir Ant. What marks of Amendment wou'd you have ? 

Val. I know nothing of her Amendment. 

Sir Ant. Wou'd you have her Snivle, like a Girl; more afraid cf her Mo- 
ther, than the Sin ; and cry, forgive me this one flip, I'll do ſo no more----- 

Val. Repent upon the fult Intrigu 

Sir Ant. Turn Honeſt, and diſparage the Pleaſure, by leaving the Trade. 

- Val. That muſt not be. Sir Ant. By no means,” Valentine, 

Val. Wou'd you have her already fall off: 

S:r Ant. Become a Civil Perſon Val. And take up——— 

1/7. With ſome body that berter deſerves her ; that way Iwou'd have her 
a Civil Perſon, and fall off from her Fool. | 


Sr Ant. Indeed a Woman never repents 'of a Fool fo heartily, as in the 
Arms of a Man of Senſe. 


Val. How Fortune has diſpos'd of _, I know not ; but I lik'd her once fo 
| 2 well, 


/ 
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| avell, I wou'd have her ſtill preſerve my good Opinion of her ConduQt: IF 
> ov has manag'd her Monſter, as he deſerv'd, ſhe has made Money an& 
-— > Mirth of him ; and me ſome Amends for the loſs of her, by mending her + 
- = Condition. | 
KK Sir At. If that will preſerve your good Opinion of her, ſhe will conti- 
= —-==m it : For I hear ſhe has us'd him as ill, as you cou'd defire from your Re- 
- Yenge ; or the Townexpect from their Hopes of a Libel. 
_ Val. ThenlI honour her. | 
Sir Ant. She has robb'd him of Five Hundred Pounds, run away from him; 
and {o expos'd him, that he has been the common Rhyming Theam, the 
Hackney Pegaſzs for the Puny Poets to ſet out upon, in their vaſt Ambition, 
of arriving at a Lampoon. 
Hf. And that perhaps has ſent him into Fraxce. 
Val. Well, I will have her Knighted. 
Sr Ant. Ot what Order ? A Knight Errant, or an Errant Knight? 
Val. A Knight Erxant, of thy Order, ſhe mult be. 
Wait. That ſhe is already. [ A/ide, 
V2l. And thee a Right Honourable, for thy News. 
Sr Ant. You may depend upon it. 
Val. If ever I light on her, I'll thank her for this Juſtice to us all. 


If. Golding may tell us more of her. | 

Val. So It IHay , J=V1,, Bin, wait at ove Lodgings for him, [ To a Serv. 
And dire& him to. the Abbe's, if he comes : - : 
We'll laugh at him, if we do nothing more. 

Sir Ant. But he and I mult clear another ſcore. FExeunt, 


—_ 


ACT 1]. SCENE I. A Garden. 
Count Canaile, and the Abbe. 
Can, Rother, you may forget your {lf, and your Rank, as much as 
B you pleaſe, in our Niece Velante : 3 have nothing to do with 
her, but to with her well. 

Abb. "Tis very well. 

Can. You are her Guardian ; Her Perſon, her Fortune, and her ConduQt are 
in your Care. ; | 

Abb. I'll take Care of 'em, 

Can, You muſt anſwer for 'em: 

Abb. I will anfwer for *em. 

Can. But my Daughters are under my Government ; and whilſt they are, 
they muſt, nay ſhall do nothing to diſhonour me. 
Abb.. They will do nothing to diſhonour you. 

Can, [It put it out of their Power, had they a mind to't. 

Abb. They ha' no ſuch Mind. 

Can. That's more than I can tell, from the Liberties you give theſe Eng- 
liſh-men in our Family —— : Abb. 


—_ p——; 
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Abb. They are Gentlemen. 

Can. 1 apprehend a Danger, tho' you won't. 

Abb. Pugh, pugh, there is no danger. 

Con. Tl prevent it, if there were. 

Abb. All Men of Fortune, in their Countrey. | | 

Can, They are not Men of Quality, Wou'd Count Verola were come. 

[Walking about. 

Abb, Dort do fo raſh a thing. | 

Can, Tl rid my elf of all my fears at once ; diſpoſe my youngeſt Daugh- 
ter in a Nunnery, and inſtantly marry F/or:ante 

Abb. To make her more miſerable. 

Ca7.- Suitable to her Birth. | ] 

Abb. To a Fool, the worſt of Fools ; a Singular, Opinionated, Obſtinate, 
Crooked-temper'd, Jealous-pated Fool. | 

Can. If he were fo, that Fool's a Count ; and the Count makes amends 
for the Fool. | 

Abb. Then he is welcome——f Count Verole enters to*em.| Virtue crea- 
ted firſt Nobility ; but in our honourable Ignorance Nobility makes Virtue. 

Ver. What ſays the Abbe 2 | 

Car. Sir, you are moſt welcome. 


Ver, 1 thall be glad to find it from the Man I ſo much honour—— ; 
Abb. For his Title, | | 


Thar's all this Fellow thinks worth honouring. 
Hang *em, they make me Grave 
But that a Brother of my Blood ſhowd chuſe a Coxcomb. out=—— 
But if my Brother prove a Coxcomb too, 
That Wonder's over | 
Then *tis their mutual intereſt to Joyn ; 
Each likes the other to excuſe himſelf. | S:r Ant. Val. and Ilford enter to him. 
Sr Ant. Ah, Monſienr L' Abbe. 
#f. You have prevented us. 
Val. We were going to viſit you. 
Abb. In Nomine Domine, Amen. 
Df. The Abbe making his Will ! 
Sir Ant. Amen to our Abe's Devotions. 
Abb. You fall as naturally as a Pariſh-Clerk, into the cloſe of a Prayer. 
S7r Arr. I love to bring things to a good end. 
rag Any have _ ; wy TIER m_ tire your Attention: 
ir Ant. Xou are like the Frelate, that being dignify'd for - . 
ted them ever after., CONN __ ” 
_ 6b. Long Prayers are for poor Prieſts that want Preferment, Men of Qita- 
lity riſe without *em. 
Vet In Men of your Rank they are Phariſaical, and always to carry: on 2 
4b, I neither have a Faith in them nor their Followers ; and therefore I 
{dom or never pray at all, 
He. How: 


— 
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Iif. How ! never Pray at all ? 

Abb. The Church and I are agreed upon the Bargain ; and few words are 
beſt, when the Parties are of a mind. 

Val. But the Church may better your Bargain. 

Abb. 1 am mortify'd to the Dignities and Deſigns of the Church ; have 
laid alide the Pomp and Pride of my Profeſſion, I am contented to fit down 
in a Szre<Cure; and, with - the poor pittance of 2000 Piſtols a year, make 
the moſt of a good Conſcience and good Company. 

1//. A good Conſcience is good Company indeed. 

Abb. 1 mean, Sir, P11 make a Conſcience of good Company——— 

Sr Ant. Make the beſt of the Bleſſing, and enjoy it as long as you can. 

Abb. Ah! my little Knight underſtands me, tho? you won't, Sir. 

Val. You'll anger him [ To liford, 

Abb. He jumps into the Point with me. ; 

97r Ant. And into the Company too, dear Abbe ; I muſt make one. 

Abb. Make one, thou mak'ſt all ; thou'rt all in all ; the whole Company 
thy ſelf; thou arr every thing with every body ; a Man among-the Women, 
and a Woman among the Men. Fr { Abbe wantons with Sir Ant. 

Val. How Abbe ! Sir Antony a Woman ? 

Abb. One might indeed miſtake him, by his Face. 

1. He wou'd miſtake him, I believe. 

Val. Somewhere ele. 

Abb. But there's no faith in Faces ; the Women have found him out, and 
wor't truſt him. 

Sir Ant. Ay, ay, the Women Abbe, the Ladies— 

Abb. As mad as ever they were, my Nieces you mean ! 

Sir Ant: 1 long to be among 'em. | 

Abb, Nay, they long too, if that wou'd do 'em any good; And think it 
long. 

&$ Ant. T have not ſpoke to a Woman this half hour: 

Val. We are all idle without you: 

Tf. Sin has been as ſilent among-us. | ; 

Sir Ant. As in the firſt Seſſion of a Parliament, in fear of a Reformation. 

Abb. Ah! very well, I faith, my little Man. But no, no Reformation, I 
warrant you ; matters ſhall not be much mended by my Management , Sin 
mult ſometimes get the better of the Saint. 

Sir Ant. Or the Devil may ftill wear black, Sir. 

- Abb. Let him wear what he will : We have had him in our Family this 
epiing. : 

Val. What's the matter ? | 

Abb. My Brother has diſcover'd ſomething between you, and his Eldeſt 
Daughter. | RSA 

Val. That's unlucky. 

Abb. Which to prevent, he deſigns to Marry her inſtantly to Count Verole, 

If. That's bad indeed. | Val. What is there to be done ? 

Abb. Nothing that I know of. | 

S:r- Ant, What's to be done ? Any thing's to be done ? 


Val, What: 


(3). 


Val. What ifT run away with her ? 


Abb. With all my heart. ' Val. Orif I cut his Throat. 
$;, Ant. With all my heart. 
Val Or Bed-rid him Lick a beating. 1/f. With all my heart. 


Sir Ant. If none of _ my wy? let him Marry her, 
al. And-I muſt ſay with all my Heart. 

Ss Art. If you Ot make her Now Wife, make him your Cuckold: 

Abb. With all my heart. Val. Ah! ifI durſt but hope that way. | 

Abb. Hope, you muſt hope Man, and you muſt dare Man, it you wou'd 
do any thing with the Women. 

Val. Can you encourage me ? <- 

Abb. Why, Faith, what-ever her Father deſigns, ſhes does not deſign to 
Marry him: And Diſobedience may make way for other Sins. 

Val. 1 know ſhe hates him. ; : 

Abb. And I know ſhe likes you. And if I have any Authority from the 
Church 

1/7. Which is not to be diſputed. 

Abb. Or any Intereſt from my Eſtate—— 

Val. Which muſt be confiderable—— 

Sir Ant. Not to be c__ 


Abb. And which muſt furniſh the better part of her F ortune, he ſh2'nt have 


her. 

Val. That's gaining time at leaſt. ; 

1/f. He's naturally jealous. : 

Sir Ant. And has ſettled that Nature by a Spaniſh Education, they ſay. 

Abb. He was bred in Sparn indeed. -. 

ue A miſerable Woman ſhe muſt be then. 

bb. 1 wou'd not have a Niece of mine marry'd into a Family, or Nati- 
on, where, it ſhe diſlike her own Man, ſhe can have no body elſe. 

Val. Our Women are the happy Women, Sir. | 

Abb. Why, indeed your Engliſh-men are the fitteſt Men for Husbands in the 
World ! Wou'd all my Female Relations were married into your Countrey ! 

Iif. Wou'd they thought as well of us, as you do. 

Abb. There is a Lady quarrels at her Condition, or likes another Man bet- 
ter than her Husband; which ſometimes may happen, you know. 

Val. Such things have happen'd indeed. 

Abb. There they fay Cuckoldom is in faſhion. 

Sir Ant. Nay, more than in faſhion, Sir, *tis according to Law; Cuckol- 
dom Is the Liberty, and a ſeperate Maintenance, the Property of the Free- 
born Women of England. 

1/7. We give our Women fair play fort. 

Val. And ſcorn any Tie upon *em, more than their Inclinations. - 

Abb. Why, what wou'd a Lady ask more in Marriage ? T1l maintain it, 
fuch a Priviledge is better than her Dower; and in a prudent Woman's thoughts, 
mult take place of any other Conſideration. 


1/7. "Tis as much before a Dower in Profit too, as in time ; for a Huſband 
may cheat a Wite of her Dower. | 


Sir at. © 
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S:r Ant. Or wear out her Title by out-living her ; and then ſhe is bob'd:of 
a7 > 1 a | 

Val. Orleave her fo old, ſhe may be paſt having any good from it. 

Sir Ant. Unleis ſhe lays it out in neue os be Brother— 

1/7. That had ſpent his Annuity in a: Lord's Company 

Sr Ant. Or in following a Common Whore wrt 

Val. Or in following as Common a Miſtreſs, the Court. 73 

S:r Ant. And being reduc to the laſt Fifty, had ventur'd it prudently on 
a Birth-day Coat, and the Hopes of an Employment. 

If. One, who in ipight of having been once undone, will have no more 
profit from his Experience, than to fall into the ſame folly agen, with the 
lame occaſion. - 

Abb. Then hang him for a Fool, enough of him I am convince'd with 
what you ſay, Gentlemen : And you ſhall have my Niece, you have her 
Conſent, and my Conſent, and $77 Arntony's good Word ; which I promiſe 
you, goes a great way with the Women. | | 

Val. Your Niece Vo/ante is her Confident. -- | —_ 

Abb. I'll make her your Friend. [4 Servant whiſpers the Abbe, 

977 Ant. TIl ſecure her for you. If. Why you lecure her ? 

Sir Ant, For ſuch a favour, Sir, I think I may. | 

i poue Intereſt is mighty. _ 

ir Art. r I can engage her, Ti You engage her ! 
Sir Ant. Nay, oblige her. __ 0 


I/f. Her Friendſhip may oblige her, but not you. 
Abb. Pray don't quarrel about obliging her ; Vo/ante is my Favourite, ſhe 


ſhall pleaſe her ſelf, and I believe wou'd pleaſe 877 Anton Gentlemen, 
you are three,and my Nieces are three ; I wo'nt meddle in your Choice; agree 
among your ſelves ; win 'em, and wear 'em; I had rather you ſhou'd have 
' em, than my Brother diſpoſe of 'em. 


Val. Sir, you oblige us all. 
Abb. Our Dinner ſtays for us, we'll ſettle thoſe things within : I have al- 


moſt forgot the extraordinary Part of my Entertainment, 'I have a Pilgrim tor 


3 5 
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YOU. 
Iif. We have had him already. 
Sir Ant. And our ſhare of laughing at him too, Sir. | 
Abb. He pretends to be a Man of extraordinary SaiQity ; I medled with 


that as little as I cou'd, for fear of raifing a Spirit I cow'd not lay ; beſides, 
I had matters of more moment to mind then. 
Val.. How did you get rid of him ? 
Abb. With much ado I put him and his Hiſtory off, telling him, ſome 
Engliſh Hereticks were to Dine with me— 


Sir Ant. We are oblig'd to you, vir. | 
Abb. And if he pleas'd to ſpare that miraculous Account, (which he will 
be ſare to give of himſelf) for the Converſion of the Wicked, he might 


then have a p_ occaſion for {o'great a Delign. = 
Sir Ant. 1 ſhould think the worſe of my Conſtitution as long as I liv'd, it 


£ 1ſhou'd grow qualmiſh of any thing he cou'd fay to me, Abb, 1 
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Abb. I knewlT muſt hear him, and ' therefore provided yout Converſation 
to qualify his. ; 
al. The Novelty may divert us. | 
1/f. He profefles more Charity, than to force his Nonſence upon you. 
Abb. That Puniſhment I muſt go through, before he will go awav. and 
pay for my Penance too. | 
* Iif. At the expence of his Vow of Poverty. 
Abb. Pray Gentlemen, along with me. 
I don't defire you to believe all he ſays. 
Take what you like, and laugh at all the reſt. 
Val. Why, there our Chriſtian Liberty's confeſt. 
Sr Ant, Wou'd we had ne're a more impoling Prieſt. [ Exeun?, 


[ Ilford pulls Sir Antony by the Sleeve. 
1/f, One word before you go. 


Sir Ant. Prithee come along, no Cautioning in ſuch a ſlight Aﬀair----- 
I/f. 1 am glad you think it ſuch a ſlight Aﬀair. 

- :Swr Ant. Meer merriment. - ' .' ©; LI, I never thought it more. | 
Sir Ant, Matter of Mirth, and Jeſt. ES | 
Tf. Nay, that's too much. | | TX 
Sr Ant, Upon a fooliſh Pilgrim. _- - |, . If.. Upon Volanre. 

Sir Ant. Volante ! Thou talk'ſt of Volante, and. I anſwer thee, the Pilgrim 3 
Why thou art diſtrafted, Man ; and I ſhall ſuſpe& my If to be. no wiſer 
than I ſhows be, far keeping thee — 2 —_- | : 

iy Sir, however you think to carry it, I muſt tell you=——_—_ _. 

ir Ant, With a-very Grave Face——— If. This is n0 jeſting time 

Sir Ant. Becauſe *tis a ridiculous Subject, _- ! 

If. That I am in love—— Sir Ant. In ſerious ſadneſs. 

If. With that Lady. | | 

Sir-Ant; That never was ſad, nor ſerious in her life : Prithee, no-more of 
this, ford, in Love ! Thou art a very honeſt Fellow, and haſt a great many 
good Qualities, but thy Talent.lies quite another way. __ 

If. Sir, I am ſerious enough to; be angry. it; you laugh at me. '. 

Sir Ant. But you are in Love with her, you fay : Why every body that 

Tees her, is in Love with her, if thatwou'd do any good ; but is ſhe in Love 

_ with you ? ] | 
If. 1 think my Eſtate may recommend my Perſon to a Welcome, where- 

ever I pretend. | 4 0 
Sir Ant, Do's ſhe think fo ? Ii. Why do you ask the Queſtion? 
Sir Ant. Volante is tov Witty, to be very Wile; and requires no Settle- 

ment, - but her Man. | | 

If. And why may not I be her Man, pray ? | 

Srr Ant. Fy, Fy, Sir, more Modeſty might become a Man of your Gra- 
vity ! You her Man ! No, no, ſhe's otherwiſe diſpos'd of, 1 ailure you. 

1/f. What, you follow her ! 

Sir Ant. Nay, you follow her; the does not put me to the trouble. 

1/f. No, Sir I ſhall put you. to more trouble, if you don't quit 
your Pretenfions to her | 

D Sir Ant. 


- 
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Sir Azt. Quit my Pretenfions to her ! - 
If. And promiſe me Sir Art, I will promiſe you- 
I/f. O, will you fo, Sir ? 
Sir Ant. That (whatever I would have done by fair means) I will now 
follow her in ſpight of your Teeth— Wet 1, 5 
1f. In ſpight of my Teeth 
Sir Ant. Purſue her, till the yield to my Defires— 
If. The Devil you will ! Sir Ant. And lye with her under your Noſe. 
T1/f. You ſhall be Damn'd firſt. | Wy 
Sir Ant. Nay, then have at the Lady. | 
{ Volante Entring, ſees 'em fighting, ſhrieks, and runs out, Sir Antony 
after her, and returns with 'her in his hand. | 
1/f. This was a Trick to ſave his Cowardice. oD 
Sr Ant. I had rather part with my Pretenfion to a Quarrel, than to my 
Miſtreſs at any time. | ys FH CERT 
Vol. I hope you are not hatt. - | | OT IR Ji to 
If. Sir, you aſſert a Priviledge, the Lady never gave you, of Treating her 
at that Familiar rate. , Pol. At what familiar rate? 

.Sir Az. Sir, you may be reſpe&tful, look ſimply, and bow at a diſtance, 
in a Modeſt Diſpair, of ever coming nearer to pleaſe ; but 1 am Hor a cloſer 
Converſation, when I like my Opany. OD CCS dts, 

Vol. T am forry, Sir, my Carriage gives Offence 3- but muſt think you 
treat me more lillaity, chat Guetly fhowd- dar av eenfurc rr, limit my 
AQtions, and preftribe' me Rules. "20. 
--Si-Azr. A Foolth Fellow, Madam, not worth your Anger ; leave him 
to his Repentance, and your Scom. 


If. I muſt bear *t all. os CHOY | 
Vol. But pray, how came this Difference ? Hf 1 If 
Itf. Twas your Quarrel, Madam. - | Vol. 1 am forty for it. 


Sir Ant. You may judge what a Husband he'll make, who (being but a 
Servant) dares aſſume an Authority over youw=— }. 

Vol. Which T never gave him, that 'T remember. -* 

Sir Ant. I told you, you were out of the Road of her Favour. [ To Word. 

Vol. The Report of this Quarrel, and the Occaſion of it, will be but a ſcan- 
dalous addition to my Fame,- when it comes to. be the Tattle of the Town. 

Hf. Tt fhall go no further for me. 1 - 

Vel. I ſuppoſe the folly on't will keep you filent ; you may be aſham'd 
on't indeed. | | 

If. 1 beg you Pardon for it. 

Vol. Beg, Sir Antony's, for till he pardons you, I am ſure, I wort. 

Sir Ant. There is no Remedy, you muſt ſubmit. 

Uf. 1 am a Woman's Fool, and muſt obey. [ They Embrace. 

Sir Ant. *Tis many a Wiſe Man's Fortune. 

1/f. We are Friends. EY 

Vel. If you have Favours to expeQ& from me, deſerve 'em by fair means. 

$:r Ant. Or come to me, and I'll ſpeak a good word for thee to the Lady. 

Hf. You Triumph, Sir. | 

| Sir Ant. 


W 


(19 ) 
Sr Ant. Till when, we take our leaves. [Leads Volanti oz. 
1f. Pox ! I deſerve it all, © 
For putting it into her Power to uſe me ſo: 
He's Ten Years younger than I am, 
And conſequently ſo much handſomer in her Eye : 
He prates a great deal more, and better than I do 
For her purpoſe, and therefore lies better in her Ear : 
He has the Advantage of me, in every Vanity 
That can betray a Girl ; Volante's a Girl, 
And what cou'd IexpeQ for my honourable Love for her? 
When, in the weakneſs of a Woman's Choice, 
She will prefer the preſent laughing hour 
To all that can come after, 
If this wou'd cure me now, *twere a Leffon well learn'd : 
IL hear what the Pilgrim can ſay upon this Subjett ; 
P11 liſten fo his Lies, they are leſs miſchevious,. | Il 
And may drive this Woman 'out of my Head: 53+; = 3 2 


Enter Floriante and Charlott. Fl 
Flo. Is not that Sir Antony .. * Char. With my Coulin Volamee. 


We ſhall have *em at the'turning of the Walk. - 


' Flo. They are Proper Counſellors tor out purpoſ of Diſobedienco— 


Char. As we cou'd -ha* met withal. i | 


Fo. You'll be no Nun, Siltef ? + ---© E727. Nor you no Counteſs? . . 

Fo. I wou'd be as willingly enclos'd in the Walls of a Monaſtery, as in the 
Arms of that Count Verole ; and in the Arms of Death rather thanin either. 

Char. Well ; I'm not ſo difficult ; I had rather be alive upon any Terms, 
than dead upon the beſt ; I had rather be, a Nun, than be nothing at all ; 
tho? there's nothing I had not rather be; than be a Nun, | 

F/o. Any Man's Company, rather than the Company of all Women. 

Char. *Tis more to my Humour, I confeſs to you, among the reſt of my 
Venial Offences ; But Valentine! he is your Man, Siſter ; wou'd I had the 
fellow of him Gn ” pts 928 | 

Fo. For your Confeſſour, Siſter? _____ ” "i 

Char. I cow'd conteſs ſomething to him that wou'd make him enjoyn me . 
another kind of Penance, than my Prayers.  _ DNS 

F/o. What! Abſolve you from your Devotion ? 

Char. And perſwade him to make a Sinner of. me,-rather than ſuffer my 
Father to make me a Saint, ſo much before my time. | 

E/o. You are a mad Girl : But what of Valentine 2 

Char. He thow'd not be out of our Defign. _ 

F/o. FN] anſwer tor him, he won't. | 

Char. His Intereſts fo concern'd, he ſhould not be wanting in any occalion- 
of abuſing ovr Father. E; | 

F/o. Or of uling the Count as he deſerves. 

Char. They're both behind us, Mum— | # 

| Count Canatle and Count Verole enter. 
_ Can, I have prepard my Daughter = receive the Honour F 
| 2 | on . 


TJ 
You intend our Houſe and her, by this Alliance with us ; 
She roo well knows what's owing to a Father and her {&IE, 
To my Authority and her own Buth, now to diſpute 
What I deſign for her ; ſhe ha's my Will,  . 
The reft I leave to you [ Ex1t. 
Ver. Madam, you hear your Father, and I come 
Thro' his Authority, to ſpeak my Love , 
Tho! bateing his Authority, I muſt think * 
There need not many Arguments to move, 
Moxe than your knowing me, and what I am. | 
Elo. My Lord, that goes a great way with me, I aſſure you. 
' Char. She knows you and your Qualities, my Lord, 
And elteem's *em accordingly : I have heard her ſay, 
She was very much obligd to you, and ſhou'd be more—— 
Flo. If he wou'd hang himſelf [ Afide. 
Ver. For what, young Lady ? Char, For your kind Care of me. 
Ver. I'm glad you're ſenſible I mean you well. | | 
Char. O yes, Sir, ſenſible ! ſo ſenſible, 
I muſt be oblig'd in Conſcience to thank you 
\ Fox adviſing my Father to ſend me to a Nenary : | 
The Devil take you for your Advice. [A/ides 
Ver. A Nunnery is Virtue's beſt Retreat from a bad World. - 
Char. Duc if my Eiftezo Doxtuno, in yous Optuion, $9 
Had not wanted png, Tr than my Manners—— 4 on 
Fo. Fy, Charlott, you'll tell all. Ver. How cou'd ſhe gueſs at that ? 
Char. I might have continued in this bad World, p | 
For any Advice the Count wou'd have given, OD 
In his great care of me to my Father ; | 
But FI be reveng'd on him—— | FS = I 
Do. as much miſchiefas I can while I am in the World, © * | 
And repent when I am out on't, and can do no more. ee. 

F/o. Bring Sir Antony to my reſcue, I beſeech thee. * | Exit Chatlott, 
Ver. Your Siſter's diſoblig'd, Es EE”: Ys: 
But F've my ends in ſerving you - 

.'F/o. In ſerving of your ſelf: 
For what I got by her, my Fathers ſays, 
You muſt command. 
Ver. To make it but more JOS non n: 
Flo. So you promiſe all before you have enclos'd us, 
But poſleis'd, our Fortunes, and our Perſons are your Slaves, - 
Us'd like your Slaves, and often both abug'd. 
Ver. This is a common SubjeCt for your Sex. | 
[Sir Ant. Volante and Charlott enter, 


»x , 


To boaft the Glory of your Wit upon ; 
But I'm above the taſte of common thi 
Being born above the Rank of common Men. 

Sir Ant. Out of the Rank, he means, of commen Men ; and indeed, he 
ſcaxcely looks of Humane Kind. ES Ver. 
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Ver. What do I look like then ? 

Sir Ant. There's nothing like you, you are your ſelf; 

Ver. I wou'd be nothing elle. 

Sir Ant. What, not of God's: Creation ?- 
fer: I am of his Creation. | 

'-0z7 Ant. Of the King's you may be; but he who makes a Count, ne're 
made a Man ; remember that, and fall that mighty Creſt. 

Ver. It ſeems you know me then.. 

Sir Ant. By that coy, cock't-up Noſe, that hinders you from- ſeeing any 
Man, that does not ſtand upon the Shoulders of his Anceſtors, for long De- 
ſcents of farr-tam'd Heraldry : I take you for a Thing, they call a Count ; 
for had you not been a Count, you had been nothing, atleaſt I'm ſure you 
had been nothing here. | . | 

Ver. T would be nothing, if I were no-Count. 


Char. Pray more reſpect. Ev. This'is the Count Verole. 
Sir Ant.. O, isit ſ0.? Vol. That's to Marry my Cozen. . 
Sir Ant. 1 have been too bold, pray Ladies joyn with me  - 
Char. To laugh at him. Sir Ant. To ask his Pardon. . 


Ver. For the tuture, know me, and know your ſe1f, I ask no more. 
Sir Ant, Then I am pardon'd, for. I know my &lf, and think-I know your 
Worſhip. . Can you fight ?. f FT; 
Ver. Ha! What do you mean ?: EO. Lad or 
Sir Ant, Why. fat Foounme buy upon a fuly Einbamc:z and a fnical Phraſe 
that wou'd fit the fineneſs of your Quality, wou'd not become my bulinels, 
Ver. What does the Gentleman mean ? ERR 
Sir Ant. Walk but afide with me, I'll tell you what I.mean. . 
Ver. You have no Secret for me? hg ; 
Sir Ant. Why then it ſhall be none. g Ns 
Ver. He wort dray before the Women, fure, . | [A/ide. 
Sir Ant. Since the Ladies muſt be by, as they muſt be the Judges at- laſt; 
you muſt know then, I come to you from a Gentleman | 
Ver. Is he no more ? | | 
Sir Ant. He's every thing. in that, that makes a Man: 
Ver. You may go. as you came, for me, Sir, if he be but a Gentkemar; 
Sir Ant. His name is Valentine, your Rival in that Lady. 
Ver: My Rival is my Equal; I am born above his Rank, he cannotrival. me. 
Sir 4zt. He does rival you, and will rival you.. | 
Ver. Envy he may my, Fortune with that Lady. 
Sir Ant. Well! Envy then, if that mult be the Word; he envies-you ; and_ 
only wants an opportunity of telling you, how much he envies you. . 
Ev. A modeſt Requelt truly, | 
Char. He can't deny it him—— 
Vol. Before his Miſtreſs too. 
_ Sir Art. Now Sir, if you will be. ſo courteous, as by me,” who am-to be 
his Second, to favour him with knowing where, and when he may wait up- 
on you, you will oblige me by this Civility to ſerve your Friend, as he de- 
ligns to ſerve you. . | 
RD, -"; - FOR JS. 
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Ver. How tay that be, pray ? | 
Sr Ant, To Cut your Throat, Sir. 
Ver. O Sir, I'll ſpare his Compliment. 
Sir Ant. My Friend's an Engliſh Man, and never loſes a Miſtreſs for want 
of fighting for her, I aſſure you : Nay, I have known ſome of my Country- 
men, rather than--not make a Quarref in the Families they made love in, 
have bear their very Women into good Nature, and Conſent, 
Char. It ſhou'd be good Nature for another then. 
Fo. Such' Arguments wou'd not prevail on us. 
Vol, Unleſs. to Cuckold em: 997 | 
Sir Ant. For. one reaſon or another, © - | © ' [Goes 70 Verole, 
T here'are' Cuckolds every where. - 
Char. How will our Count get rid of this kafinels ? 
Sir Ant. 1 wait your Anlwer, Sir. 
Ver. . My Anſwer is, when I am as angry as your Friend is, which, at pre- 
ſent, I have no reaſon to be ; nor 1 to'2 days cap EY. veal 'when [ ball 


be 

Sir Ant. You muſt be mide angiy em 

Ver. When 1 am under a defeat of my hopes about that Lady, As he may 
be, and, in an abfolute defpair of better fuccefs, ang have: nothmg; elſe to 
do with my If, I may be angry, and than * =o tight with hit.” 


- Sz» Ant. M ry h 
Per. Or Mad, or qþe.2 nk> ns no Em ELF 30 for a fober Man.” 


Sir Ant. Have you no Notion of Courage ? | 

Ver. Notion indeed, young Man ; for Courage is no more, than juſt ſich 
adepree of Heat, to ſome Complexions natural z but thoſe Mer, who want 
that Heat, may raiſe their Spirits to't. | 

Sir Ant. I marry! there's a Receipt-indeed. 

Ver. Paſſion will fire the coldeſt Elements ; the Lees > Wine Shnent the 
dulleſt Phlegm. to Froth and Vapour ; I've ſeena Drunkard in this Fit, attempt 
dangers to Rival Cefor : If ſuch Extravagancies make the Brave, Madmen 
are Heroes. | 

Sir Ant. This won't do my ' bufineſs, Will you Wl. Wh f 

Ver. *Tis common Soldiers work. A ck 

Sir Ant. You muſt fight with him. 

Ver. Not while I can hire Ruffians to take the trouble off my Hands 

S:r Ant. You muſt expect to be usd very ſcurvily, where-ever he meets 
YOu Valentine, Ilford, wizh Sr Gent. Golding Enter, 

Ver. I ſhall be provided for him. 

Sir Ant. O; here he comes himſelf. 

Ver. If you're for multring your Friends, 1 tave your Father of my / Party. 

[Exit i in diſorder. Women laugh at Þim. 

Val. The Ladies never want an entertainment, when they have Sir A7ony 
to encourage the Mirth. Pray what particular Diverſion has he given you? 

Char. Very particular indeed. [ The Ladjes afide with Valentine. 

Val. You were a Party concern. 

E/o. And only wanting to make up the Farce. 


Sir Ant, 
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Sir "Ant. Yes, this is he, my very, very Fool ! FEED 

Sir Gent. Very handſom Gentlewoman indeed, all three of *etm : and that's 
Sir Antony, that the Abbe commended ſo much, 

If. The very lame, Sir. | | 

Sir Gent. I will be acquainted with hitn——— | Goes to Salute Sir Ant. 

If. Sir Antony: 9 10 

Sir Gent. Sir you moſt humble Servant. 

Sr Ant. Do you know me, Sir ? | 

Sir Gent. Not I, but Pm an Engliſh-man, and the Engliſh always keep to- 
gether Abroad, they ſay, for fear of being cheated, 

1/f. Of their Money, or Manners ? | 

S:r Ant. Of their Mother Tongue. 

Sir Gent. Of their Mother-Church, their Religion, Now I deſigning to 
continue, as I at-— | | 

If. A-Fool. 6 | 

Sir Gent. Have a mind to ſpend my Money among my Country-men. 

Sir Ant. You're very welcome 

If. To be cheated only by your Friends. | 

Sir Gent. There's Valentine, a very pretty Fellow ; but I have known him 
a great while ; I am for Variety, and- freſh Faces : Here's honeſt I/ford, my 
very good Friend, of half an hours acquaintance, will recommend me. 

Sir Ant. You recommend your ſelf, ir = 1-3 

Sir Gent. Truly I hear you ano an Eurraoedinaey Porfon, amt a KnIght, Sir; 
I am a Knight my {e1f, Sir ! EO | þ 

Sir Ant. And an extraordinary Perfon truly : Pray of what Family, Sir? 

Sir Gent. Of what Family ? Of my Father's Family before me-z the Fa- 
mily of the Goldings, of which, 1am your Servant, and Sir Gentle Golding. 

Val. Alas poor Count ! 1 vow I pity him. ' | | 
Where's this mad Knight ? Oh! {Sees the two Knights in ſalutation. 
You are before me_it ſeems ; but fince 
I come too late to recommend Sir Gere to you, 
Pray do you recommend him to the Ladies. 

Sir Ant. This is Sir Gentle Golding [ $:r Gent. ſalutes the Women. 

Sr Gent. Sir. as I may ſay, I may thank you for this favour, 

Sir Ant. If you are for this ſport, FI1l find you Game, Sir. - 

Sir Gent. O, of all things Ilove the Women. 

Vol. Sir Gentle declares that by his Drefhing. 

Sir Ant. You ſhan't dreſs in vain, I'll ind you employment among "em. 

Sir Gent. Tl depend upon you- then, and from this time forward, we 
m_ be intimate as Men of the ſame Brother-hood, and Worthip—— ought 
to be. ; 

Char. See, ſee, our Count has rally'd again ! [ Looking on. 
Val. With your Father in his Tail, to ſuſtain him. | 

Flo. We muſt not ſtay till they come. At Night I may expeQ you? 

Val. 1t any thing extraordinary happens 

Vol. TU come expreſs with the Tidings, 

Elo, You ſhall hear from us, h 


Six Ant. 
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Sir Ant. Your ſervant, your ſervant. Qi] [Exeunt W, OMe. 
Val. You ſee, Sir Gentle, we make a ſhift. 
Sir Ant. Make Shift ! We make a Carnival ;} all the Year a Carnival : 
Every Man his Woman, and a new one at every Town we come at. 
Sr Gent. Ah, wou'd I could fay ſo too! 
Val. You fay to, Sir Gentle? Fye, fye, you don't defire to fax ſo, to my 
knowledge. 
Sir Gent, That's very fine ifaith. 
Val. You only rally your Country Men. 
Sir Gent. Not I, as 1 hope to be favd, Val, tho L oaks a Joke, I never 
r. ally a Friend. | 
Val. You a Miſtreſs ! Why, you have forfivorn the Sex! 
$5, Gent.” O Lord, O Lord ! thar's a likely buſineſs indeed ! I forſivear the 
Sex! I wou'd as ſoon forſivear my own Sex, as the Womens ; why. I have 
made it my indeavour, eyer ſince I was a Man of Eſtate, to be accounted a 
Rt of Intrigue ; ſo you Never Were: MOTe; miſtaken ſince you" were born, 
ir 


Val. Why, what a lying World we live in ! I was wold you were {o ſeur- 

vily us'd in England: 
vir Gert. Softly, ſoftly, Man. 
Val. By LitCign——— 


Sir Go A Jilting Jade ! You knew her, not Mes remembring. 
Vat. That Pricl ISO eoſhls 16A noveor to rongre o23 the Sex dEon. 


Sir Gent. Prithee, dear Va/, no more on't : There's ſome ill Nature in my 
part of the Story ; I wou'd not have it go further for my own ſake. 

If. It goes no further for our hearing it. 

Sir Ant. We know it already. 

Sir Gent. Ay, it may be ſo ; I confeſs, poor Creature, I gave her a Jea- 
_ Joufie of another Woman. 

Sir Ant. And that perhaps, in her Deſpair of pleaſing you much wy 
might be a Reaſon of doing what ſhe did. 

Sir Gent. Why truly very-likely. 

Val. And therefore ſhe robb'd you. If. Of 500 Pounds. 

Sir Ant. She might ha* ſhew'd a Conſcience in her cheating though! Five 
Hundred Pounds was too much in reafon—— 

Sir Gent. Six Antony, you are my Friend upon all occafions ; but the truth 
is, I gave her an Opportunity ; left my Cabinet open on purpoſe ; and was 
glad to get rid of her for the Money. 

- Sir Art. You ſhall pay as round a Sum for this Lie, before I part with 
your Vanity. | [ A/ide. 

Val. And this is all ? 

Sir Gent. The ſhort and long of the ſtory. 

"Sr Ant. Leave the filly Creature to her Garret, where ſhe will be in a 
little time: ſhe'll hang her {elf in her Garters when the Money is ſpent. 
Sir Gent. 1 warrant her, will ſhe, and be glad to come off ſo too. 
Val. So, forgetting Diſaſters at home, YOU traVelom— 
14 To drive and old Miſtrek out of his Head. 


Sir Ant. 
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Sir Ant. And recover here, what he had loſt in Erg/and by the Gallantry 
of a French Intrigue—— : : 
Sir Gent. Which I come qualified for, Gentlemen ; being able to bid up 
to the Price of any of 'em. | 
Val. If you ſhew your Money, we may borrow. 
Sir Gent. You may borrow, but I never lend; you are acquainted, and 
have your good Breeding and Behaviour to recommend you to the Ladies. 
Sir Ant. You ſhew your Wiſdom in your good Husbandry, Sir Gemr/: ; 
you are a Stranger, and mult be oblig'd to' your Pocket for what you muſt 
expect from 'em. : : 
Sir Gent. And therefore, Sir Antony, 1 will part with my new Acquain- 
tances, my Luidores, to none but the Ladies. ] 
Sir Ant. Money does every thing with the Women in France, Sir. 
S:r Gent. I won't ſpare itupon them, Sir Aztony : I rely upon you for a 
Miſtreſs then. | | | | 
Sir A7r. You ſhall ſee her this Evening. Irons 
Sir Gent. Bills and Buſineſs, Gentlemen ; but now we live: together, no 
Ceremony : Adieu tor a moment ; and dear Sir Antony, yours... [| Ext. 
Val. You are in his favour. | | 
Sir Ant. And will be in his Pocket.:; Leave him to me. WY 
[757 GT ; - [Abbe, Pilgrim and Waitwell enter. 
1/f. Our Abbe and the P:{grim agen! This Viſit is to you.” © 
Sir An. He has a murnt cw wake a Corryrt wi” Livy, arts Certain ; bur 
whether in the Fleſh or the Spirit, is the queſtion. : 
Val. He's for the outward Man, I warrant him. 
Iif. And his Arguments of this World, whatever the P:/grim's may. be. 
Abb. Ah my little Man ! you have loſt a mighty SatisfaQtion ; the Pilerim 
has wrought Wonders upon us all within. 
Val. Much above my ExpeCation, indeed. 
If. His Story ſtaggers me, I confeſs ; and has curd me of an old Diffi- 
dence I had of all Religious Pretenders. 
Sir Ar. Well, he's a Rogue ; and you han't found him. 
Abb. You are the only Infidel in the Company. 
Sir Azt. You diſſemble a Belief; tis necelinng to the Church, and you 
get by the Trade ; but none of you remove Mountains, that I hear of; 
Abb. Do but hear what he can fay. 
Sir At. T1 give him both my Ears 
But not a word here z I muſt have him to my ſelf, 
To diſcoyer the bottom of him, . { To WaitwelL 
P:/g. "Tis a work of the Spirit indeed ; and the Spirit works unſeen of Hu- 
man Eyes ; therefore in private wou'd do very well. | 
Sir A7t. Do as I order you. [ Exit Waitwell. 
Pi/g. There is an obſtinacy in Sin, that won't be confated before Company ; * 
Reproof may return into our own Teeth a Rebuke and a Reproach unto our 
Jelves. For which Reaſon I am affured, that a Privacy in Communication, - 
and a Retirement from the eyes of the World (when the Cauſe is Conſcienti- 
ous) are always neceſſary to a Rs - and Converſion of the nes 
It Att, 


{ P:lorim advances, 


m—— _— 


Fo ( 26 ) 
Sir Azt. Thoſe Neceſfaries thou ſhalt have at my Lodging ; I follow thee, 
Pilgrim : Farewel Gentlemen, if I am convinced in this Point, and live to 
ſet foot in Erg/and agen, | ſhall ſatisfie thoſe Heretical Unbelievers, that I 
have ſeen one Miracle in a Catholick Country. [ Exit after the Pilgrim, 
1/7. Thus every Man to bis 6wn Intereſt tends ; 
The Pilgrim makes his Converts, We make Friends, | 
With the ſame Conſcience all, for our own Ends. [ Excunt. 


—_—cc. 


ACT II. SCENE L 
Waitwell placing Bottles or the Table. 


Enter Sir Antony and the Pilgrim. 
Sir Ant, His is a dry Subje&, Pi/grim , there's no engaging in't with 
out a Bottle. | 
et 3-5 P:/g. You'll have your own ways here. |[ Walks about. 
Sr Ant. Have you infus'd the Opiate in his Wine > 
Wait. I warrant him he ſleeps fort; your's is half Water. 
Sr Ant. If I dont find him a Knave, Ill make him a Fool, for troubling 


me with his Impertinence : But chiefly, for the dear Jeſt of expoſing his Re- 
verence to the Laugnrer Or uic Tivplanc. 


Have you done there ? [Waitwell goes our. 
Lock the door, and let no body come near us. 
Now: Pzz2rim, we are alone ; and fit you down | 
DS 53 2.4500 24, [Tiga flands and Croſſes himſelf and Sir Antony. 
Nay, I will have no Blefling upon our Endeavours, but a Bumper—— this 
will baniſh Croſfles : Here's to the falling of the Fleſh, and the rifing-of the 


SP1rit. { Drinks. 
Pg. *Tis a myſterious Health, of ſacred ſenſe ; ev'n to the pulling down 
of Satan's Throne.  [ Drinks. 


Sir Ant. Alittle Wine does well to qualifie the Water you drink in your 
Pilgrimage. 
Pilg. Sometimes without offence, Wine may be usd ; tho! our whole Lite 
IS but a Pilgrimage— [ $7 Antony fills agen the Glaſſes, 
Sir Ant, That's as you pleaſe to make it. Come Sir, this is the Searcher 
of Hearts ; here's to the opening of ours Drinks. 
Pg. Hearts and Eyes, that we may ſee our Errors. This Wine will warm 
him, ſure. { 4/ide. 
Sir Ant. Confeſſion is a ſtep to Repentance, you fay. 
P:/s. The ready Road 
Sir Ant. Then drink off your Glaſs, P:/grim : How do you like your Wine? 
P:/g. *Tis warm, I promiſe you 
S:r Ant. Able to diſtinguiſh a Saint from a Sinner z and will keep you out 
of the Mire, better than your wooden Shoes. 
Pig. *Twill rather leave us there. Bur to. our purpoſe now 


Sir Ant. 


aro _ 


Ga. : 
Sir Ant. Another Glaſs to ſtrengthen my Attention ; I ſhall edihe the bet- 
ter by it. Se [ E:lls the Glaſs. 
P:/g. Sure he can't make me drunk. { Aftde. 
Sir Ant. I expected you wou'd h#* drunk+to my Converſion. 
Pilg. I ſhou'd ha' began it in Charity, indeed ; but Ill make you what 
Reparation I may, and drink a full Glaſs for my torgetfulneſs. \ 
| { Fills himſelf a Bumper. 
Sir Ant. I warrant him my own. | { Afede. 
P:/g. To your Converſion be it _ [Dranks. 
* Sir Ant. This is the way to't, and the pleaſanteſt Road you can travel in : 
For let me tell you, the World is bad enough at the beſt ; we need nor - 
take Pains to make it worſe. 
Pile. Too many do indeed. : { $77 Antony drinks. 
* Sir Ant, Such fooliſh Apoſtles as thou art then : Why, I begin to deſpair 
of thee : 1 took thee for a ſanguine, ſenſual Sinner, a Man'of Senſe, and an 
Hypocrite. Burt I find thee a peaking Penitent, and an AfS. © ** | 
 Pzlp. You lit in the Seat of the Scorner. | ” X 
Sir Ant. Tho” you paſs upon the Abbe, and dther Fools, I CXpeTed you 
wou'd have open'd your ſelf to me : I profeſs'tny ſelf, what 1 thought you 
were under your Habit, a Rogue : We might have been'of uſe to one ano- 
| ther. But fince you are for cheating no body but your lf, [Fills agen.] 
I'll make an end of my Bottle and Buſineſs, and leave you. to' fay Grace to 
the next Courtefie T offer you, TT - ,  [Dronks. 
+ Piles. I muſt not loſe this Opportunity. ' | | | 
Sir Ant. Now I begin to believe all the filly things you have faid of 
your ſelf; your being weary of, and leaving the World, when you had a 
good Share of it your own; your parting with the Pleaſures (which you 
call the Vanities) of it, at a time, when- you were in a condition of enjoy- 
ing *em, by a ſenſeleſs refigning up your Birthright, on 
Pilg. My Service to you. Drinks. 
Sir Ant. Of a confiderable Quality and Fortune to a Younger Brother ; 
who indeed needed no other ExpeCtarion for his Wants, than the abundance 


of your Folly to live upon.” © 6 | | 

Pilg. You cenſure me too raſhly. os a. ' | Rifes. 

Sir Ant. 1 ſpeak my Thoughts, and 'am fo far” from imitating you any 
way, that when an Elder Brother ſtood between me and a good Eſtate, Imade 
bold to remove him. ep ay : 

P:/g. By no violent means. 

 &r Ant. Something before his time.* I had a Joynture too incumber'd 

me \ urs Phyliciah atrer my own Heart ex5'd me, and my good Lady-Grand- 
mother. | ” 

Pz/g. And dare you own it ? 

Sir Ant. Not at a Barr of Juſtice. 

P:/z. So horrid a Villany ! | 

Sir Ant. Never troubles me: I don't proclaim it but in my Cups, and 
where I think I'm ſafe to Men of my own Kidney——— 
 _ Þz4g. You confeſs your ſelf a Villain ? | | 
BE Sir Ant. 


- 


CI 
Sir Ant. Any kind of Rogue that ſerves my turn ; for I am of a Principle, 
that levels every thing in the way of my Pleaſure or Profit. 
Pilg. A Worthy Principle ! 
977 Ant. 1 cheat the Men, and Iye with the Women, as many as I can 
get 1n my Power. 
P:/g. Sir, I honour you ; pray fit down agen. [ They /it, 
Sir Ant. To hear you preach agen ? 
Pi/g. And are you really this Rogue you preteng, to be ? 
977 Ant. Are you the Fool you pretend to be? '» 
P:/g. I muſt come nearer you. [ Shews a CasRet. 
977 Ant, How, Jewels ! | 
Pig. '] bring my Welcom with me. | | 
Sr Ant. Enough to fer up a Saint : The Lady of Loreto may keep her 

Chamber ; thou haſt ſpoyPd her Holy-days, by robbing her Shrine : For thou 

haſt robb'd hers, or ſome other, thar's certain. 

Pg. *Tis certain I have the Jewels: How I came by *em, and why I put 
on this Habit 
977 Ant. Then you are no Pilgrim ? 

\. Pig. No more than you are a Prieſt. 1am as errant a Rogue as you can 
be; a Shifter of Shapes and Names , have travel'd through every Profeſſion, 
and cheated in all ; 1o having by my Induſtry gathered a handſom Fortune, 
{ converted that into Jewels, and my {lf into a Pilgrim, for the ſafer con- 
VEYAnce of both into OPain,. vvhiches I was gulug, wot I lic upui YOu, 

- Sir Ant. 1 ſaw you through your Weeds, and had a mind to diſcover you. 
Pile. Well, now you have diſcovered mg 
Sir Ant. Why, now I like you. 

' Pz/g. But are you ſure you like me ? 
Sr Ant. Like you extreamly, ne. : Fd 

-Pilg. If you can like me, you may love me too; for a Woman I know 

ou are. | 

I Sir Ant. Am Idiſcoverd too— © [ A/ige. 

Pilg. Nay, I'm refolv'd to like you in any Sex. [Sgqueezing and kiſſing 

' But it is impoſſible ſuch Beauty ſhould be a Man's : her band. . 

And I will think you a Woman, - [ Approaching nearer ſlilk 

Til you convince me.to the contrary. h 0TH 

Sir An. Have you a Miſtreſs to be convinc'd to the contrary ? 

P:/s. We were made for one anothers Converſation ; here's that ſhall keep. 
it in humour. [ Lays his Hand on the Casket. 

Sir Ant. T have heard of Mixk Antony's Pearl Cordial. 

Pile. You ſhall drink nothing elſe but Pearl diffoly'd : Ha ! What's the 
matter with me ? E; — [awns often. 

Sir Ant. Now, now my Doſe begins— you grow indifferent 


P:ilg. My Senſes vaniſh all. [ Riſes, and ſiruggles all he can 
[ againſt it ; but falls into bis Chazr afleep. 
Sir Ant. What fall a-leep before me ? 
P:/g. By and by I'll come agen to you. _ | 
Sir Amt. So, he's as ſafe as his Casket in my cuſtody ; COP, Fout 
nier 


may appear. 


(29). 
Enter Waitwell. 

Here's an Oriental Preſent from the Mogw/, 
By the hands of his Embaſlador there. 

IVait. He looks as he were drunk-dead, or dead-drunk. 

Sir Ant. Examine his Pockets, lets ſee what Credentials he has for his 
CharaQer, tho' you ſee I have treated him like an Embaiſador without *em. 

Wait. Here are Tablets full of Memorandums, to avoid ſuch and ſuch places 
where he has done his Rogueries. 

Sir Ant. Very well; theſe, when he awakes, will make good, if he ſhould 
have the impudence to diſpute my Title to the Theft. 

Wait. You won't keep all the Jewels ? 

Sir Ant. A round Ranſom may redeem *em ; but him I muſt expoſe, Go- 
vernour ; when I ſend for him, bring him in a Chair to the Abbe's. 

Wait. Moſt carefully. 

Sir Ant. And it Sir Gentle enquire for me, as I expe he will, dire& him 


thither. Wart. I won't tail. 
Sir Ant. 1 have a Miſtreſs for him. . [Exit. 
{ The Pilgrim carried off. 
SCENE changes to the Street. 
Ilford alone. 


If. Volante is fo buſie for another, ſhe has nothing to do for her ſelf; io 
cloſely employ'd - for Vazcrrine, the hae no x fox any BOUY; or 
when ſhe has, 'tis partially deſign'd for that Boy-Knight, in prejudice 0 every 
Man that may with more reaſon pretend———— « | YEA 

| Sir Antony croſſes.the Stage. | 

Sir Antony Sir Antony a word with .y0u—— IU 

Sir Ant. Prithee let me go ; 1am big with a Jeſt, and ſhall certainly mf 
carry with the firlt grave Word you ſay to me. | | 

I/f. Be deliverd of your Burthen then, lay-it at my door; T'H Father it 
for a Friend. Bringing him back by the Hand. 

Sir Ant. As ſome Men wou'd a Baſtard, for the Reputation of getting it. 

if. 1 have thought better of this Rivalling buſineſs between us ; 1 ſte plain- 
ly Volante declares for you——— Ros 

Sir Ant. | think the poor Creature loves me indeed. 

I/f. And tis to no purpoſe to proceed 

Sir Ant. None in the World, Sir. | 

{f. In the meaſures I had taken. in making my way to- her; therefore now 

I come, like a Friend, to deſire a. Favour of you. | 
Sir Ant. Now you ſay ſomething, Iford. 
Hf. And like a Friend to adviſe you; you're x very pretty Fellow, and have 

a great many dancing years to trip over, before you come to be ſerious. - 

- Sir Ant. 1 hope fo, Sir. | 
Hf. You ſhou'd Ramble before you Settle 
Sr Ant. For tear of rambling afte | 

Tf. You are too great a Good, among the Women, to think of being par- 

ticular ; a dozen years too gay for the Condition = 

I<- Zo 
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'Sir Ant. Too gay for a Lover. If. Too gay for a Husband, 

Sir Ant. Ay. marry Sir, a Husband ! 1/f, How Sir ? | 

Sir Ant. I make Love ſometimes, but do not often Marry. 

Tf. What do you follow Voiante for then? 

Sr Ant. Can't you tell for what ? For as good a thing you may ſwear, I! 
Ford: You gueſs at her Inclinations, poor Rogue ; and a Lady ſhall never loſe 
her _— upon me ; I deſign to Lie with her. 

1/f. Without marrying her ? 

Sir Ant. Without asking any Conſent but her own , I am not for many 

words, when I have a mind to be doing. | 

If. So impudent a thing 1 never heard! 

| | Enter Volante. 

Vol. Quarrelling agen Gentlemen! 

Sr Ant. Upon the old Subject. 435 

1/7. T hate the Employment and CharaQer of an Informer : But you come ſo 

upon the ſcandalous minute, I muſt tell you what; that young Gentleman---- 
_ Vol. Sir Antony has no Friend of you, Sir. tO. Vo 

| If. Nor you of him, Madam ; as you will find, when you hear what he 
fays of —_ | | 

Vol. Pray what's the matter ? 

1/7. He has the Impudence not only to:defign it, but ev'n to me his Rival, 

who love and honour you- A 

Vol. Youz Ow Yo Giz, your Seoxy ! | | 

If. He dares notoriouily. tell me to my Face, That he never defign'd to 
marry you ; but becauſe you-were-in love with him, poor Creature, he wou'd 
do you the favour to Lie with you. 

ir Ant Madam, you know he hates me upon your Account; and this is 
one of the poor Endeavours of his Malice to ruin me : You can't think I 
wou'd be ſuch a Villain—— 

Vol. 1 won't think it, Sir Antozy. . 
1x Azit, Such an Ideot, if I cou'd have it in my head, to declare it to my 

val. 

. Vol. Oh no-— it is not probable. 

T/f. By Heav'n and Earth he ſaid it. _— 
Vol. "Sewer not believe it tor Earth and Heayv'n, if he did. : 

Tf. Nay then tis labour loft. | 

Vol. If you'll deliver this Letter to Valentine, you'll do him more ſervice, 

Groes Ilford s Letter.] than you have me with your News I wor't 
eave you behind me, Sir Artory. | 

Sir Ant. Im going to the Abbe's, Madam. - [ Exeunt. 

If: Well ! 1 cou'd almoſt wifh, he wou'd le with her, to convince her, 
tho' ſhe won't believe me, ſhe will him ; and that, in time, will be a ſuth- 
cient Revenge upon her Folly. 

Emer Abbe and Valentine to Ilford : Cont Verole, with Six Bravo's on the 
other fide ;, they ſtare upon each other, and paſs on. Abbe, Val: and 
Ilford remain. | | 

Abb, The Count has his-Gurd du Corps, Valentine, 


Val. Sir 


(31) 

Val. Sir Antony has Alarm'd him, 

If. He is in a ſtate of War, fit to give Battle already. 

Val. What he wants in his Perſon, he has in his Equipage : But they 
threaten too much, to do any Harm. 

Abb. Do you ſecure your Perſon ; Volante ſhall keure your Miſtreſs againſt 
him, I warrant her. | | 

1/f. Here's a Letter ſhe gave me for you.. [ Exeunt.. 


SCENE, The Abbe's Houſe. 


Pilerim brought in a Chair : Sir Antony Love after 7t. 


Sr Ant. Down with your Burthen ; and place him in that Chair. So, this 
iS as proper a Scene to recommend our Farce to the Family, as we can 
bhave— 

Enter Waitwell. 

Wait. Sir Gentle Golding is below, and wou'd m__ with you. - 

Sir Ant. One of you bring him u [To the Chairmen, who go out. 
Governour, he muſt not know you belong to me. | - 

Wait, I know your Defign ypon him ; and Il be gone to put things in 
Order to receive him=— \ | 

Sir Ant. To receive Valentine: He ſhall be welcome to me ; but. to deceive 


Sir Gentle, | Tis | | 
Wait. You aic as buſte ac a P=ojoQtor , Torneo of your Plots naaſt 10 = 


Sir Ant.. Ha ! he begins to ſtir ; How long. will the Opiate hold him? _ 
Wait. If he wakes before the Company comes, you loſe your pleaſure. of 


laughing at him. 


Sir Ant. But I have a ſudden Thought, may give us a better Diverſion. 


| [ Exit WaitwelL.. 
Emer Sir Gentle Golding. | 

Sir Gent. Sir Antony, your moſt incomparable humble Servant.. 

Sir Ant. Sir Gentle, I've done your Bulineſs. 

Sir Gent. With the Lady you promis'd me ? , 

Sir Ant. With that very Lady ; I've ſecurd an Appointment. for [you ;: 
but being a Woman of Quality F-”: 

Str Gent. There you oblige me for ever. 

Sir Ant, Tho ſomething decay'd, and falPn in her Fortune—— She muſt 
be humour'd in little things ; ſhe will have her Forms. 

Sir Gent. I warrant her , and very fit ſhe ſhou'd. A Perſon. cf Quality is: 
known by her Forms. | 

Sir Ant. They laſt but till the Evening, then P11 carry you to wait on her.. 
Shews the Pilgrim. | Here's a drunken Pilgrim will aftord you Merriment. e: 
nough to entertain ſome part of the time, | 2 

Sir Gent. Dead drunk, as I intend to live ſober. 

Sir Ant..Do me the favourto ſtay ; and ſecure him, if he ſhou'd wake. Il 
but bring the Abbe and his Family to ſhare in abuſing him,. and be with you: 
again. [ Exit. 

Sir Gent, Why, whatian Unlucky, Hypocritical Rogue is this, to be as 

, ver d: 


(32) 
vrerd, and to lye at the mercy of Sir Antony ! If he were but halt as Holy, as 
he pretended, he might *ſcape by Miracle; but he {leeps 10 ſound, no Revela- 
tion can Wake.him. 

Pilg. Boy, Draw the Curtain, Sirrah——— 

t [ Tr-ns in bis Chair, and makes Signs of waking, 

Sir Gent. Ts the Light in your Eyes, Sir > What pains he takes to come 
to himfelt! Gad, Fl play the Rogue with him Fl be the Midwite to his 
Labour——Stay, let me ſee, a flitt Straw wou'd do rarely, to probe his So- 
briety. If his Brain be touch't, he'll take up the more time in his Cure, and 
"tis well if ever he be his own Man again. Now for the Experiment. 

[ Tickting bis Noſe, the Pulgrim jumps up, and throws 
Sir Gentle along, and in his thoughtfulneſs ſtum- 
bles over him : both amaz'd, raiſe themſelves up- 
on their bottoms, and ſtare at each other. 

P//s. Ha! AmlT alive? Where have I been? Where am I now? How came 
I here? Who are you? What wou'd you have? : 
Sir Gent. Have! My ſelf in a With to Exgland. Wou'd I were in my 
Mothers Belly again. | 

Pz/g. Speak, I conjure you, ſpeak to me. | 

Sir Gent. He's as heartily frightned, as I can be ; Ill pluck up a Spirit, 

and ſpeak to him. . - _ | 

 "Pzlg. Some ill thing has poſleſs'd me. 

Sir Gen. Yo, pul i&fd thou art, by tho lowd Spirit of powerful Wine 
polleſsd. A drunken Devil. | ; 

P:/zs. A Bottle, and Sir Antony I remember, and the Diſcoveries I made 
him. | [ Both riſe, 

Sir Gent. You are diſcovered, and in the Abbe's Houſe 

Pz/g. In the Abbe's Houle ! 

Sir Gent. Where now your bulinels is to be Iauglfd at, and expos'd ; and 
the _ Family are coming to make your Holineſs a Ridiculous Vifit to that 
purpoſe. | &* 

"File. That young Rogue Sir Antony ! Has he done nothing elſe to me ? 

6 ry his Pockets. | Undone, undone ! I'm robb'd, and ruin'd.: My 

ewels gone ! od Table-book gone too! That may do me more harm, than 
0 


the Jewels can do any Body good. 
S:r Gent. Have you loſt your Learning ? How cou'd you mils it fo ſoon ? 


A Table-book ? 

P/g. Sir, I am robb'd ; and I took you very ſuſpiciouſly about my Pock- 
ets; you ſhall anſwer the Robbery. 

Sir Gent. Why, do I look like a Pick-pocket? I'd have you to know, I 
ſcorn your Words: Bur that Trick ſhan't ſerve your turn—— : 

P:/g. Serve my turn, Sir [ Offering to go by Dim. 

Sir Gent, You mult not *icape me fo. | 

Pile. Why, Sir, am I your Priſoner ? I muſt not be found here. { A/tde. 
I have an Inkhorn may frighten him. — | 

Sir Gent. Look you, Sir, here's the Inſide of my Pockets ; I have nothing 
about me, but Bills of Exchange, and this Purſe of E/izaberh Broad Gold : 
You ſhall earch me, if you pleaſe. Pilg. 1 


- > 
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Pilp. I have ſearch'd you, and found you, and muſt go by you tog=— . 

a A j [ Preſents an Inkborn to his Breaſt, © 
Sr Gent. O Lord Sir, I don't hinder you : 

P:/g. No, no, you had not belt. - ak 

Sir Gent. Pray take it away : I have a natural Averiion to the ſmell of 
Gun-powder—— " ny 

Tho' *twill' be difficult to get away, for the Servants are order'd to ſtop 
70U. | 
P:/g. How ! to ſtop me ! 

Sir Gent. Now he wont offer to go. = 
+ Pi/g. The Servants ordered to ftop me, do you fay 27" 

Sr Gert. If you be the Pilgrim. a. | 

. [ Undreſſes hinſel}. 


Pig. Then FIl be the Pilgrim no longer 
Sir Gent. What will you be then pray ? 
- Pile. Ev'n Sir Gentle Golding ;, 1 will get off in your Perſon, fince I car't 
in my own; I muſt change Our-fides with you— COTIY 
= i a6 | Begms to undreſs Sir Gent. Gold. 
Sir' Gent. O Lord Sir; there's no Occation for it : I know nothing of a 
Deſign upon you. EE 4 | 
P:/8.” That's more than I know. | 1 SN 
Sr Gent, Faith and troth.now, what I. ſaid,  was..only to play the Rogue 
Pals... And what x do; 15 to play tho Fool rich y ous | Xou muſt ſtrip Sir: | 
Sir Gent. O, but this is carrying:the Jeſt toq far. + _. ; 
- Pilg. Look you, you may keep your Worſhip and Wit for your own wear- 
ing z but I muſt borrow your Cloaths. 
Sir Gent. At any other time, agd welcom I ſhould be pleas'd with the 


Humour on't ; but this is | day of wearing 'em ; beſides, there's a Mi- 
ſtreſs in the } nan} cad [Dreſſes Ynſelr 17 Sir Gent.'s Cloaths. 


Pile. As long as you live, prefer a Friend to a Miſtreſs, Sir Gentle; Come 
Sir, a little of your Aſſiſtance. © © ES | | 
Sir Gent, But I am to ſee her this Evening; and one wou'd be well dreſt 
you know;-the firſt time. . ' - cy | 
.- Pitg. If you muſt ſee your Miſtreſs, Viſit her in Maſquerade; *tis a faſhio- 
nable way of beginning an Intrigne—— and a Pilgrims Habit=— is as Fan- 
raſtical, as you can contrive=— to give a Lady a Curiofity—— of knowing 
more of you And that I know is your Buſmeſs. 
Sr Gent. That is my Buſineſs indeed : But if 1 loſe my time | 
P:/g. Don't, make a noiſe, nor follow tme; If you wou'd ke her, or little 
England again, know' your Friends, and give thanks Sir [ Exit. 
Sir Gent:Whar a paſs have T bought my ſetf to, by my own 
Policy ! Why mult I needslye my ſelf out of my Cloaths 2? 
If I had held my Tongue, or ſpoke but the Truth, _ 
He wou'd ha* gone-abour his Buſineſs, withour interrupting mine. 
Now. here I mult ſtay, to be expos'd in his Room; 
But in a fooliſher Figure, than ever the Pilgrim made : 
He was only diſguis'd : But I am ftript. x 


he 


Ty S 

He was drunk indeed ; word | were dead Drunk, 

To cover my Shame, any way ; wou'd I had any ' Diſzuiſe. 

I Gad I'll put on the Pilgrim's It can't be worſe! with the<— 
Beſides, the reſpect that is paid to this Cloathing, will at kaft ” 
Carry me ſafe to my Lodging. 36 [Exit, 


SCENE Changes to the Street. 


Pilgrim in Sir Gentle's Cloaths, with Monſieur Traffique. 
Traff. Sir, 1 have aecepted theſe Bills already. . 


Pile. I know yore: But my Occafions falling, out more Extraordinary 
than De expeQed, 2 rea to prels you for this Sit of Io00 Piſtols, before 
the 

Troff T have {6 often ſuffer'd, for thoſe Complemental, Payments, that I 
have reſoly'd againſt 'em : But my Correſpondent gives me an account of 
Sir Gentle Goldrmg ; you ſhall have what Credit you pleaſe, with me... 

_ Pilg. A hundred PiſtolsT have preſent uſe for. 

 Traff. i my Caſhier were at home, you ſhoy'd have *em along with you ; 
but in'the Morning, as ſoon as you pleaſe—— 


Pz/g. Tl ſend my Servant to you pray-Sir, what nEWS have you in 
the City ? 


 Fraff. The neweſt Sir, is of a Pilgrim, that is ſuſpefted of Cmething ; Is! 
am 


| is <be Particnlars « but there, are. Warrants ,ous ; MAPHIREnd 
at 1 know.' - 


© Pip. There's no believing Out-fides ; 'Sir, your Servant, I end whe Filg, 


'T#2ff- So think too ; AN therefore 1 will be better Inform'd, whether 
you are Sir Gemtle Ode or no, before Tleays:yo Ing Log WTI Exit. 
im. enters at axotber A i ods FR rence? 


Pile; The himdred Pifels if I had teeetv'd en con cs # cl6- 
vey” and for ſame time, Eppeties my Deſigns, in ad CR til an 
Opportunity Had favour'd me in making ahandforme Campoſition with Sir 
Antony about my Jewels——— However, I make 4 pretty, ! good £1 Figure. {till ; 
Here's a = 4 Stir: of Cloaths to begin the World with again 

| [Straw ting. and. 1 0N his Ovaths. 
| Enter Courtant, the Taylor's Man. 

Cort. Bief $ your Worſhip, Sir Gentle, long may. you live to wear 'em 
How do your Cloaths fit you, Sir ? 

Pi/g. Very well Friend, very well. 

Court. Have you forgot me, Maſter ? 

Pile. No, no, 1 han't forgot thee ;, for I neyer ſaw. thee before. 

Court. 1 am poor Courtaut, ied Taylor s Finiſher, I brought your Ho- 
nour's Cloaths | to you this M. ONNiNg— 

P:/g. Did you fo, did you ſo ? 

Court. By the ſame token, you ſaid, you wou d give me ſomething to drink 
you health ; but you were pleas d to forget it. 

Pile. 1] remember þ gave thee nothing indeed ; but the next time—— 

Court. Aye, an't like your Honour, I am contented to ſtay, # my Maſter 
wou'd : But he has beaten me black and blew for Wnt the Cloaths behind 
me, without Money. Pilp. 


Ca. 
Pig. Gad forgive me ; that I ſhouw'd forget that too ! But come'to my . 
Lodging an-Hour hence 
Court. Pleaſe you, Ill wait upon you now to your Lodging— 
P:/e. How ſhall I ſhake him off? [Af de, 
Court. For I darenot go home without the Money, or ſome part or't? - 
P:/s. Here, take this Purſe, 'tis more than the Debt, bur take the reſt for 
thy felf, now I remember thee 
Enter Traffique with a Servant of Sir Gentle F; 
The E/:zabeth broad Gold has deliver'd me. "EEE: 
Serv. Yes, Maſter Monſieur, that is my Maſter, a : ys 
ſhall ſee me tſheak to him Wp{-Oves to the Pilgrim. 
T7aff. Young Man, a word with you. - F Fo Courtaut. 
Pilz. More Debts to pay ! I ſhall all like an Executor without Aſſets. 
: _—_ Sir, Thave been about your Buſineſs, with the Meſſenger, as you ot- 
erd me 
P:/g. This is one of my Evgliſh Servants 1 it Kems; ml anſwer bimn in French 
to get rid ofhim..  ''- 
Serv. If you were at eiſyre— 
Pilg. Que Demandes vous ? _ res vos Linguaie  & 
Entyndes vorgs le Francois, grand Coquen £ 
- Ser, "How's this 5-1 'durfs' h#-Tiworn #had*been' try-Maſter ; but 1 Fa 
ſue he has no more Langnagee than Tongues. and that viſe i ne | 
Beſides he's too good an Engliſhman, to /any thing in © 
Pile. Fe ne vos en tens pas, je m-parle ? pas x fern 
Serv. It Hons? was miſtaken, Sit, tus is fome —_ wan ; be 
can't ſpeak Engli EE ns 7 
Traff. How, not Tpeak Engliſh {/\ 
Cart, I'm fire he paid-mme for ts Sik vp tis back, but juſt now, in 


Y 
cy good rot A Pre pacerypend bottowl a nindred Piſtols of me, in as Civil 
7 I can ſpeak Engliſh ono wings I ſpoke French, only to try, if that 


Fellow had learn't any, thing, fince he camento' the my: 
Serv: Tit have'a tryal: with you. ' This is Hg Rogue at has mitderd 
my Maſter " 


Taff And robb 3him of il of ls of Package [Exe fe th Pi 
raff. And ro m of his Bills of ExC eunt after the uerim, 
| Serv, Murder, Murder; no = ot ws 
Entey Sir Ges as Wes, fort Father” 
If Nay the Pilgrim was in the right, in gerting off before your Bridenes 
came upon him, 
Abb: | never. heard of fo Extraordinary a Rogue, FO he confeſſes himfelf'to 
be in theſe Tablets. 
Val. But that our gentle Knight, ſhowd neither kinder him from going, 
eh Fork coming himſelf, m Ke me believe forge Ridiculous Accident has 
t.upon SEED 
; Sir Azt, Ietit be but Ridiculous enough; and 1 may oy foghl = ona 
F 2 Adb, The ' 


j 
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Ab. The Ports are ſhut, and for the Pilgrim, if he be in the Gy, we ſhall 

have him again. 
Enter Sir Gentle in the Pilgrim's Habit. 

1f.-What's that ſheaks by us ſo ? | 

Val. Our very, very Saint. | [ Gathering about hint. 

Sir Ant. Good morrow Pilgrim ! W 

Abb. Won't you know your Friends ? x; *- 

If. We were too late for your Levy. en of your Auſterity and Lifz 
never indulge the Fleſh, by ileeping long You are an early Stirrer. 

Abb. Pray look upazY on can do nothing ſure to caſt you down. 
Dlding ! 


Omnes. Sit Gentle Go 
Sr Gent, Ey'n the very fame. 
Val. What do you in this Habit ? 
Szr Gent. *Tis whimfical and odd ; I had a mind to try if you cou'd know 
me in this Diſguiſe. 
Sir Ant. O yes, we know you in any Diſguiſe. | 
< ar & But there's a Warrant out againſt the Pilgrim ; you'll be taken up 
or . 
S:r Gent. Why ? you don't take me for the Pilgrim. 
If. But the Government will. " 
_ ow. 1 The Government then, will take me for as Va. Raſcal as lives 
in it. . 
' Val. But what's become of him ? 
Sir Ant. You were laſt with hjm-—— 
. Val. You have convey'd him away. 
© Tf. Or murderd him—— | 
Abb. You muſt anſwer for him, for you have his Cloaths. © 
. » Six Gent, Nay ifit be fo, I'll tell you how I came by AN— 
* Tf. The whole Truth, and nothing but the Truth... 
Sr Gent. Til. ſee him hang'd,. before I tell a lye for a Rely that has 
usd me ſo ſcurvily—— | 
Sir Ant. How icurvily, dear Knight? - 
Sir Gent. Why, when you, left me you know, alone with him, he took 
his time, when my Back was turn'd; and dapt a Piſtol to my f + Braga 
Abb. BleG the Mark ! a Piſtol ! 6 IS 
Val. A Piſtol, Sir Gentle ! F \ 
Sir Gent. A double BarreP'd Piſtol. | \ 


Sir Ant. A brace, of Bullets in each, I warrant you. in 


Oy -—_—_ ca 


Sir Gent. 1 wanant you there were: for he ſwore h wou'd floor me "ti? 
the Head TEST 

Tf. The Piſtol was at your Breaſt, Sir Gere. 

$7 Gent. Breaſt; did 1 ſay—— Did I fay, at my Bieaſt G id tlemen 3 2 Put 
Breaft or Head Si—— He fwore he wou'd murder me, It I di Hot give him: 
my Cloaths, to. make his eſcape in.  .. | 

Vat, And. ſo you gave him your Cloaths ? 2 

” Sir Gent. Ns I'thank you; that were to make my rar Fn T2 ; I put 
him to the trouble of EIS. CN. Nags Aa 

, An 


nd C2327) IRS _— 
Abb. And very wiſely done, Sir. —_ ht 

Sir Ant. So he {tript you ? TO. HIEl 

Sir Gent. To my very Shirt, I'll make Oath on't, before a Magiſtrate. —-. 

Tf. You put on his Cloaths then, as one may fay, inyour own detec nce ? 

Sir Gent. You may fay 1o indeed. | 

Abb. Stick there Sir, Se defendendo will bring you off. 

Sir Gent, I muſt ha' gone home Naked elſe. 

Sr Ant. And cou'd you have paſs'd ſullenly. by us, and conceal'd ſuch an 
occafion of Laughing at you ? | | 

Sir Gent, Prithee Sir A7tory, no more ont. © bs 

Officers bring in the Pilgrims. - 
Monſieur Traftique, Courtaut, and Sir Golding's Servant. 

Serv. Bring him along : Bring him alon - 

Val. What Rabble have we here ? | 

Serv. We are enow to hang one Rogue, or we deſerve to beat Hemp: for 
one another. | Teo al 1 x 

Abb. Where are you haleing the Gentleman ? 

Pig. Sir Antony, T am in your Power ; ſtand but my Friend in this Bufi- 
neſs, and bring me off, you ſhall make your own Conditions about the 
Jewels | | [He and Sir- Antony Confer. 
- Serv. Tl ſivear point-blank my Maſter's Murder upon him. © - 

Abb. Who is your Niaſter, Filgiut ; 

Serv. Sir Gentle Golding, and like you; and I: am his Man. -\ - 

Sir Gent. Aye, *tis my Man indeed, wou'd I were his Maſter again. 

Serv. You my Mafter, you Raſcal ! my Maſter's a Knight br 

Sir Ant. Now Abbe, | am-even with you and your Pilgrim : Burt fince I 
have brought him fo far into his Buſitieſs, *tis matter of Conſtience to bring 
him out agen. I was provided for his'Impertinence ; and fince I cow'd nor 
make him drunk, I gave him an Opiate to expoſe him as if he were, for 
that Jeu I remov'd him- to your Houſe : But coming to him{lf before I 
expected, he ſcap'd that Defign———- TE I | 

Pi/g. And finding the Diſgrace ready to fall on-me, and in your Houſe, E 
made bold to change. Cloaths with Sir Gentle Golding—— * - OY 

Sir Gent. *Tis true indeed, Gentlemen. - bs £ 

P:/g. But fince Matters are brought to a clearing; I am ready to return em 
to the Gentleman. | | ; MECCA 

Sir Ant. As you had et, I hope ? | $2gy | : 

Pg. Every thing but his Purie ; which 1 was fore'd: to give- this Taylor 


there to get rid of him. Abb.. Return the Purſe. 
Traf. FL ke your Maſter paid. 'To Courtaut. 
The hundred Piſtols are ready, Sir. Flo the Peri. 


P:/g. For Sir Gentle Go/dmg, I only haſten'd you; 

S:r Gent. Why, how did you know I wanted ſuch-a Sur > | 

Traf. It ſhall be pay'd to you, or. your order. | 

Sir Gent. Pray pay it to no body elſe. { Exeunt Traffique and Courtaut.. 

Abb. You've done yous Duty, Gentlemen ; *tis very welt. Pilgrim, a wort 
With yOU.—— | [ Takes him aſide. 
N 25S : = | {Ya he Val. How 


— 
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Vl. How this fooling has run away with the time! [Looks or's Watch. 
Wa Ant, T1I be for you immediately. E Tae Sir Gentle aftde. 


Val. Within a quarter of Ten already ! 
I I ſhou'd. ha? been glad to ha* made one, Valentine. 
Val. I thank you ; but Numbers may diſcover us, and Sir Antony wor't 
E; out of the buſineſs. 

Abb. Do me but this piece of Service, and L won't only pardon you, but re- 
ward, you well when you ha' don't, Beſides, * ts a kind of Revenge upon vir 
Anto 

Pile. I am at your Mercy, and you ſhall command me any thing. 

TA Sir Gentle ſays, you:drew a. Piſtol upon him' | 

Val. That was not according tothe;Law:of Arms, :: | 

Pi/g. I cart tell how his-bear repraſanted Ws bur it was an lakhorn that 
diſarm'd him. 

Si: Ant. You won't fail, when Lend "ohh you? 

S:r Gent. [ll but change Cloaths with thax hm and Is on as-ſoon 
as you pleaſe. ; [Hxewn $2" Gentle, Pilgrim, and Servant. 

Sir. Ant: Now Valentine have with yourr— 

Abb. Tis nearupon your appointment with my Niece: PH ſecure her Fa- 
ther ION, the. better to favour her running away from him. - 


They t PY, [0 - Wiford 
vou-well, u_—_ be ConeFanrs am: Vacs together. 


SC E NE changes to the Back:ſide of a-Great Hoop with Gardens, 


My bo boom with ſix Bravo's. . 

Ver. To mc ow ; let but once to morrow co 

RE ya and wholly mine bt < wg 
Tf then wholly. mine, *twill be.my+Fault. WIT rad 
Gentlemen, we muſt be every where to Night :- I*t | 

This Engliſh-man, that dares to Rival me, 

May attempt farther ; if he ſhou'd, OS 

Eloriante but too inclin'd to pardon him... 


But we'll prevent, the worſt.,, (Whiſtle, py [Valentine and Sik Agony | 
Stand and obſerve their Motions. _--; a] - make: ithe- Signal at x4 

Nay, then *tis he ; be ſure-you 'Gerden-door, whichopens 

Murder him. 0n it. Florianteretires 


[pon the Noſe of Sos wards, crying Murder. 
Coxnt Cangile, with Seoard # in Hand, runs to ffift Valentine ard Sir Antony 
111 againſt the Bravo's. 
Con. Villains and Murderers, I hope you'are not hurt 
Val. Thank your Afiſtance, Sir. 
Sir Ant. Tf am not a Man in this point, PII never wear Breeches more, 
Val. I know *twas Count Verole. : © 
Can. He has not rais'd himfelt in.-m my Eſteem br this baſe- Aion 
| Enter oriante, 
What do you out of doors ? 


. Elor. 1 cou'd not ſtay within, knowing your Danger. 


Can, *Tis over, now retire. _ Flor, Pray 


wm 


won J 
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Flor. Pray pardon me ; if 1 have done any undecent thing, my Duty caus'd 
it in my Fears for you. Ex. 

Val. Pm ſorry I have allarm'd your Family. 

Sir Ant. | dare ſwear for Lin he is 
Can, So far 'tis well, Sir: ; 6 hou think your WF oblig'd for what is paſt, 
ſhew it in what's to come ;. forbear my Houſe, my Daughter is difpos'd of: 
So good-night. | Exit. 

Sir Ant. Very good Advice, Valentine : Since you .can't make it a good 
Night with his Daughter, make it as Foot as you can with ſome body elſe. 

Val. Why Faith, the ExpeQation of her has raisd mg into a deſire. of any 
thing in Perticoats. 

Sr Ant, What think you of my Eng/ifh Lady 2. 

Val. You owe me a Favour there, Sir Antony. |; 

Sir Ant; To Night TH pay it then ; I have an Appointment upon me 
now ; but not being in ſo perteQ a Condition to: oblige et you —_ make. 
an End of my Quatrrel. x7 

Val, With all my Heart. . -. 98 400% 01 En 

Sir Ant. TH ſend my Governor to conduit: YPU.. 

Val. He, like other wiſe men, makes no T9 of Plaping, when he gets 
by the Employment. 


Sir ak Thou! _y are not one of thoſe)fine Gentlemen, who becauſe they 
are in love wit man, body kninollt 

Val. Not 1, Faith Knight; con howith LOVES ap 2 1 

Sir Ant. When the dear days of Ra bling Joys are! zi0'1e; WF 
When Nature grudges to ſupply. your Whaze, 


Of: 
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——OM 4 0) 222BGE2 Moy. 7 091 343311 4- 48.6. v8 
OL 7 & eff: TE Ji BOYST vt TIT. = mneeendray ten ineropoymernch academic 


rl g9l9 15] d1p77 0114105k 


AGE TVs SCENE E 


ai al 4ifuby'a, with Sir Gentle ootding. | 


IR Antony not being able to wait upon you in Perſon, 54h 7a 
has defir 4 me his Friend—— 4 ig 


Watt. G 

| 927'Gent. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. 
IWait. To ſhew you- the way. 
Sir Gent. Tl ſhew my. good Breeding, and: follow you: 


Wait. TheLady is at preſent in private; when ſhe has _—_ her oniBu 
fineſs, ſhe'll be ready tor yours. 


Sir Gent. Then 1he's a Weman of Bufinefs.. 

Wait. And of Diſpatch too,- Sir : If you loye' Pictures, there's a Gallery 
will take up your Thoughts till the Lady's at leiſure to employ. 'em: better. 
F11 let her know you're here: Exits. 

Sir Gent, How. Ceremony diſguiſes any thing! Tcar't take'this civil Gentle 
man for a Pimp, tho! I have Occafion for him ; nor this Houſe for a Bawdy- 
houſe, tho'I have a mind to make it one. Wou'd Sir m_—_ were here, to 

ICOU:-. 


"C40 
encourage me with his Impudence : When I have Company to halloo me; 


E can faſten like a Bull-Dog. But I have a villanous Suſpicion, that when 1 
fee this Lady, I ſhall take her for a civil Gentlewoman ; a buſe her, awa 


ſhe does not deſerve; think too well of her, and looſe my labour. [Exit 
SCENE changes to a Bed-Chamber. -- [A Song. 


Valentine fo//owing- S$;r Antony Love in her Wemar's Cloaths. 

V2). Faith Madam, your Entertainment will .keep you. in Countenance 
you may own the- making of it. | 

Sir Ant. You'll truſt your Stomach with a cover'd Diſh another time, Sir? 
' Val, You may/ſhew your Face after ir, and expe the Thanks of the Com- 
pany. oe ay WER. ov | 

977 Ant. And diſgrace the Repytation I have got with you in other things. 

Val. Nay. if you think ſo, I wou'd not have you ſhew it for the World. 

Sr Ant; That were toruin the Complement you intend me. 

-#.-But after all, if-your'Face ſhou'a 

Sr Ant. But if it ſhou'd not be as delicate— OOO, 

Val. Then keep it to your ſelf; but *tis pity *ris'not : but be it what it is, 
I will pay ſome part of my'Tharkks in adviſing you. 

Sr Ant. You wou'd fay Grite and be gone, my ferious Sinner, wou'd you? 

Val. Only to make ſure of coming agen Child, that's alt. -. pz 
.- Sir Ant. Sottie of that'all, I beſtechyoun—— 

Val. My TS wp thy. 0 :- Child,and lead ms often to thee; 
tf thou haſt but the Grace't 5 puke rfelit Application. 

Sir Ant, Good Holder-forth, bate your damn'd Faces, and begin.” 
Val. Why then, in the firſt place, about our Friend Sir Antony; He's a very 
Fellow I grant you ; but he's a Boy, a giddy-pated Boy——— 7 

Sir Ant. A little too young indeed to be truſted VP 
-YVat-in an Affair of this mature, by any Woifian that has a Reputation to 
ſecure with her Pleaſure. __ 22 — 

Sir Ant. T have been afraid of his talking indeed a greatwhile. 

Val. You muſt expeQ it, Madam ; he has not Experience enough to value 
you : All Women are alike to-the YORO Fellows z. as andere all Fellows are 
alike to the young Women ; neither Sex chuſes well, till they come to an 
SreatEDioedes if! 1727 roy foe 07 ahuk to DO RAR nts 
* Str Ant. Therel am with you indeed-! © 4 7H 2 £ 

Val. There is a maturity requir'd in Love, as in-other Fruits, to recommend 
the true reliſh of it, to the diſtinguiſhing Palate of an Epicure. I am fome- 
thing a better Judge of that pleaſure, than he can be : And-I think firter, a 
great deal, for an Intrigue with your-Ladythip, both in diſcretion and perfor- 
mance | 

Sir Ant, Then Sir Antony can be. 4 | Shews ber Face. 

Vat. Sir-Antony in Petticoats. E:: CE 

Sir Ant. But are not you a Rogue, Valentine £ Not to receive a Courtelie 
from a Lady by the favour of your Friend, but you:mult abuſe your Truſt, and 
fupplant the very Intereſt that raisd you to. her ? | 

Val. 1 am confounded indeed ! But are you Sir Antony Love ? IS 

ir Ant, 


be asdelicate as your other Charms--- 


7 
z 
—— 
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Sir Ant. All but my Petticoats. 

Val. And are you ſure you're a Woman ? 

Sir Ant. Are not you ſure of that, Sir ? 

Val. Iam; and charm'd with the certainty—— [Kiſs her. 
Now every pleaſure paſt, comes o're my thoughts : 

How many oppottunities have I loſt, 
That you have giv'n me, and muſt anſiver for! 

Sir Ant. There are as many to come ; you ſhall command *em all. 

Val. Now I remember ; you fatherd a Baſtard for me, at Parig—— 

Sir Ant. T had the reputation of it indeed ; and ſhouw'd have had the Cow 
with the Calf; for her Father purſu'd me to marry her, thro' all means of 
Accommodation, into the ſtrait at laſt of conteſhing my Sex to the Eng/i/h 
Embaſlador | 

Val, This you never told me before. 

Sir Ant, He had her punith'd, and ſecur'd me in his Family, .as long as 
T ſtaid there; for you know, he was a Man of Honour———;  * 

Val. And a Man of Gallantry too, Madam, that knew which way to im- 
Prove ſuch a piece of good Fortune— 's 

Sir Ant. As well as any body ; and ſo hedid Valentine : By his generolity 
and good uſage, he preſs'd me ſo very far, that not being able to anſwer the 
Obligations I had to him, (having you in my head at that very time) I was 
forC'd to run away from him, to.get' rid of him. = dl | 

Val. How could yuu keep uns iful uy © 100g ? 


Sir Ant. Now *tis more welcome to you ? 

Val. Had I known it before, it had been in my powet- | 

Sir Ant, Not to marry me, I hope, Valentine ! But if you cou'd be in 
that mind (which I neither defire, nor deſerve) I know you too'well, to 
think of ſecuring you that way. | 
Val. But I wou'd not have engag'd my If, any where elſe—— 

Sir Ant. I know your engagements to Foriante z and you ſhall marry her. 
That will diſengage you, I watfaht you. 

Vzl. You continue your Opinion of Marriage. | 

Sir Ant. Foriante, 1 grant you, wou'd be a dangerous Rival in a Miſtreſs--- 

Val. Nothing can Rival thee. £9 

Sr Ant, And you might linger out, a long liking of her, ts my uneaſi- 
nels, and your own; but Matrimony, that's her ſecurity, is mine ; Ican't appre- 
hend her in a Wite, 


| Enter Waitwell. _ 

Sir Ant. Well Governour, what think you of my Management? 

IWarr. Why, it you take but halr the pains. in your Profit, that you have 
- por In your Pleaſure, I think we may expe& a very good account of the 

Night— : | 

Vat. Sir Gentle Golding ! he's in your Debt indeed : I had not leiſure to re- 
member him. ' | = 

Sir Art. We'll laugh at him at leaſure. 

IVair. He's in the Gallery, expeSting your pleaſure. 

Sir Ant, My pleaſure is to ſee hi, ang him in, [Exit Waite 


(42) 
T promis'd him a Miſtreſs, you muſt know : *Twill be fooliſh enough to 
obſerve him, when he diſcovers me ; pray ſtay, and laugh with me. 


Val. The Interview muſt needs be ridiculous. [ Goes to the Door, 
© Sir Gentle Golding zntroduc'd by Waitwell : He 7s ſurpriz'd at the 
fight of Sir Antony. 


Wait. My Office ends, where the Lady begins ; I'll leave you to her. 
Sir Gent. Pray, Sir, a word with you>— 
Tait. The tewer the better, till you have faluted her : You ſe ſhe expetts 
it. 
Sr Gent, I ſhou'd have ſaluted her indeed : but the ſurprize of your Beauty, 
Madam, made me forget my Complement. | 
97 Ant, My Face has ſurpriz'd him, I believe. 
Sr Gent, Pray, did I never ſee this Gentlewoman before ? 
Wait. You beſt can tell that, Sir ; but you are concern'd at ſomething. 
Ser Gent. A little concern'd, I am indeed, bur 'tis only to know, whether 
{ know her, or no. | 


- Wart. InyourT our of France, you may have ſeen her ; ſhe's of the Country, 


Sr Gent, A French Woman. Wait. Of Languedock. 
Sr Gert. I durſt ha? ſworn ſhe was an Eng/i/h Woman! 

Wazt. Born and bred among us. | 
- Sir Gent. Fm glad ow'ti) with all my heart. For I knew a little Woman, 
but a groat Niwvsl, {9 like her in England- — | 

Wart. Very like, Sir. * | | 

a4 Gent, That faith and troth, EF was down-right confounded at the fight 
[#] her. : 
-  TVait, Some Miſtreſs, that you have forfiken—— 

.-Si# Gent. O' fie; Sir, I never do thoſe thingg — | 6 HOFT ot 

Wait. I warrant you, and the guilt of her ill uſage haunts you up ant 
down, in her ſhape. D FL oy 

Sir Gent. Nay, I deſerve it indeed ; if i#ou'd be fo; for I was too bar- 
barous to the poor Devil, confidering I waszthe firſt that undid her. 
[Sir Antony making a Conrtfie, points Sir Gentle to 2 Chair.. 

Tait, See. Sir, the Lady wou'd have you fit down by her ; I never ſaw her 
make ſuch Advances before ;, you are very much in favour. 

Sir Gent. Soft and fait. ' I muſt be'more in your favour, before I have done 
with you. 

Wat. She does not ſpeak Erg/;/h. But there's an univerſal CharaQter in 
Love, which every Creature can comprehend ; when ſhe has you alone, the'lt 
grope out your meaning, I warrant you. | Exit. 

-'Szr Gent. So. fince we have nothing to fay to one: another, we ſhall loſe 
no time in Complements ; I like her exceedingly : tho? I never look upon her, 
but La comes in my thoughts ; ſhe's 1o very like that jilting Jade, I ſhall 
never love her heartily : A week will be the fartheſt, I thall be conſtant to- 
her. What fign ſhall I make, to put her in mind of her Bed-chamber > Mo- 
ney fpeaks all Languages, this Puri will be my Interpreter. 

Voulez vous, Do me the grand Favour 

* Sir Apt, But how ſhall we doto mnderſtand one another ? You ſpeak no- 


French, 


1 OO 


4 
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French, and I ſpeak no Emg/1/h , *Tis impoflible to underſtand one another; 


Sr Gent. Madam; you do ſpeak Eng/1/h | 

Str Apt. I underſtand it a little ; enough to know I reſemble one. What 
did you call her, Lucio, aye, Lcze,. a jilting Jade ; you don't like that, for 
that reaſon you can't love me heartily z nor be conſtant above a Week: I 
underſtand ſo much, without ſpeaking Erg//h , as you find to be underſtood. 

Sr Gent. I find 1 do underſtand you. 

Sir Ant. But I'll try to ſpeak plainer to you. 

Sr Gent. Nay, you ſpeak plain enough, TArs, Lucy. Wou'd I were any 
where, to be rid of you, 

Sir Ant. You ſe, we were not to part fo. Fortune will have me oblig'd 
to you : I have almoſt ſpent the 500 /. I borrow'd of you. | 

Sr Gent. I'm glad I had it for you, Madam. 

Sir Ant. And faith, *tis very kind, in an old Acquaintance, to follow me in- 
to France, to ſupply me agen : I know you came a purpoſc——— 

Sir Gent. Nor quite a purpoſe. 

Sir Ant. No, not quite a purpoſe, ſome little Buſineſs by the by of your 
own, you might have, I grant-you : But this Purſe you never defign'd for mie. 

Str Gent. I'll force nothing upon you Madam ; you may give it me aged, 
if you don't like it. | | WT 1 

Sir Ant. Yes, yes z the Purſe is an amiable Purſe, and yery well to belikd; 
only the Sum does not amount” to my Occaſions : There's no retteating, Sir 
Gentle » you Are in ny Porrez, and vrichoub o Ttuiifyir, IMUIL conmue Tay Pri- 
ſoner z you know I never want a Piſtol upon theſe occaſions ; 'tis not the firſt 
time I have robb'd you, = 

Sir Gent, Any Compoſition ; but don't murder me; you know I hate a 


Piſtol. | 


Sir Ant. What have you in your Pockets ? Nothing but Papers? 

Sir Gent. You have got already, all the Mony I had about me. 

Sir Ant. About you! with a pox to you: muſt I be ſo anfiverd? And 
why had not you more about you ? Stay, here's a Bill of 100 Piſtols, at pre- 
ſent, ſhall excuſe you hoe | | 

Sir Gent. "Tis very well it does. oY 

Sr Ant. Payable to you, or your Order? What's there ? 

| Enter Waitwell. EE 
Run, and receive this Bill for the Gentleman, 

Wait, He ſhou'd Indorſe it firſt. 

Sir Ant. Come. Sir, you mult leyd me your Order. 

| Sir Gent. No borrowing among Friends ; Pll give it you, to Monſieur 
Troaffigue. [ Writes, and grocs Six. Ant. 7be Bill, and Sir Ant. 

Sir Ant, Why, that's well ſaid. | g7ves it to Waitwell, who goes out: 

$rr Gent. You live as it were by your Wits ; 'tis better I ſhould looſe a 
little Money, then you ſhould forget your Trade, for want of employment. 

Sir Ant. A great deal better, Sir Gentle ! Bur I muſt lock you up till the 
Money be paid. | 

Sr Gent. Aye, aye, with all my heart ; but he won't {cruple the payment. 

97r Ant, The next time I do you 2 fayour, take care to be better | pl 
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vided ; don't let me loſe my labour upon you, I ſpeak as a Friend to you. 
Str Gent. I'll take your Advice. : 
Sir Ant. If I were not juſt upon my leaving the Town, and in a very great 
haſte, I can tell you, you ſhould not get off fo eafily. 
Sir Gent. 1 am beholding to you : But I am ſorry we looſe you fo ſoon. 
Sir Ant. You may tind me again, if Chriſtendom flands were it does a 
Twelve-month to an end ; let not that trouble you. | Exit after Sir Gentle. 
Valentine comes forth. 
Val. Thus all things are provided for by Fate : 
The witty Man enjoys the Fool's Eſtate. 
v0 Rich and Poor, let em compute their Gains; 
One has his lot in Lands, and one in Brains. 
And *tis but Juſtice Fortune ſhou'd do more | 
For him, who being born ſo, wow'd be poor. [Exits 
SCENE changes to the Street. 
Enter Count Canalle and Abbe. 


Czz. 1 allow all you ſay: And laſt Night's AQtion has not declin'd the Count 
tom my Eſteem, more than it raiſes Valentine. 

Abbe. Nell keep your Daughter more orderly then a Nunnery can : ev'n 
tet him her. 
. Can, You know, I'm out of my own Power and Choice. 


Abbe. H ous Chains, yr mar ho a 12d ont. 
Can. Indeed I do repent it ; but my word and reputation are engag'd to 


Abbe. Is that a man to make a Grandfather ? | 
© Ci. No other ſhall, by Horiante, make me one : And therefore ſhe ſhall 
be Religious, and take the Habit in her Siſter's room——— 1 

Abbe. What, make a Nun of her, againſt her Will ! | | 
. Can. To cut off all Pretenders; but to prove how I regard your Friend, 
Charlot you know, inferiour in nothing but her Years, it Va/antine likes her, 
{he has my leave, and ſhall receive his Viſits at the Grate : Let him but con- 
quer her, he has gain'd me. | 

Abbe. Let him get Floriante, and he conquers thee: 

Palmer enters in another Diſeniſe. 

Ah my little Pa/mer ! You lye as cloſe as a man in a Proclamation ; but you 
are a. Pilgrim of Honour, I hind— 

Palm, Where I am engag'd, Sir 

Abbe. Sir Antony can never diſcover thee. [ Turns him about. 

Palm. 1 wagrant I do your bulineſ&s—— = | 

Abbe. And your own buſineſs | 

Pa/m. My own bufineſs to be ſure, and Sir Antony's too, or I ſhall looſe 
wy Labour. | 

Adve. About it, about it inſtantly, and proſper, my little Pa/mer.. 


[ Exit Palmer.. 

| Enter Valentine with Sir Antony and Sir Gentle. EM 
Abd. Valentine ! I have ſome News for you; Walks ar 5 _ 
| ; IK AU. 
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Sir Ant. But you amaze me, Sir Gentle 

Sir Gent, It wou'd amaze one indeed, Sir Antony. 

Sir Ant, 'Tis the oddeſt piece: of Roguery and Impudence that IT have 
heard of: | 

Sir Gent, Aye, 1o *tis, 'tis pretty odd, and impudent indeed, 

Sir Ant. A cheating Gypſte ; 1 warrant ſhe has had her eye upon you, 
from your firſt coming to Town. 

Sir Gent, Nay, not unlikely. 

Sr Ant. I began to ſuſpeC& her my ſelf, ſhe: preſt me ſo often to bring you. 

Sir Gent. Ah; if 1 had known that, Sir Antony ! 

Sir Ant, Why, what if you had ? 

Sir Gent. Why, I wou'd ha' ſtaid away ; but if you had been with me, 
it had been the better for me. | 

Sir Ant. Much at one for that, I believe. But is ſhe gone out of Town, 
do you ſay ? You ſhou'd have apprehended her | 

Sir Gent, Pugh, pugh—— ſhe's gone from her Lodging, ſhe muſt not ſtay 
long in a place. 

Sr Ant. 'Tis very well ſhe's gone | = 

Sir Gent. Aye, 10itis: and I hope I ſhall never ſee her agen. [Exit. 

Sir Ant. 1 dare ſear for him, he ſpeaks his heart. | 

Enter Palmer to him. 

Well Sir your buſineſs with me? IF it be grave or wiſe, keep it for your 
own ule ; I never approve difcrction uw any za, UuL 4 . 

Palm. Sir, you may ſay what you pleaſe, or call me what you pleaſtm—— 

Sir Ant. Nay Sir, I honour you, it you are one. 

Palm. Then i am one, and one employ'd to you. 

Sir Ant. Begin your Employment, that I may go about mine. 

Palm. Why then, Sir, in few words; there's a Lady dying for you 

Sir Ant. I never vilit the Sick, let her die in peace : But don't let a Prieſt 
come near her ; hell ask her bawdy Queſtions, when ſhe has a mind to be 
lerious. | 

Palm. She's only dying for you, Sir. | | 

Sir Ant. Were ſhe living for me, I cou'd ſay ſomething to her ; if ſhe 
make a Will, as far as the Ink goes, I may remember her. 

Palm. Your Mirth becomes you, Sir ; but the Lady's in very good health, 
and, in ſhort, only dying in love with you. 

Sr Ant. Short and ſweet. Palm. And has a mind—— 

Sr Ant. 1 know her mind ; and what ſhe has a mind to. 

Palm. You know the World enough, Sir ; to excuſe a Lady in Love 

Sir Ant, And abſolve her too. Palm. Tho? ſhe ſhou'd have a Husband--- 

Sir Ant. For making him a Cuckold 

Pahn. Not to make a praQtice of it. 

Sr Ant. The oftner the better. 

Palm. Nay indeed ; there's a great deal to be ſaid for the poor Women ; 


How can they help or avoid their Inclinations ? 


Men are too blame, who tike young Conjurers, prove / 
(Sate in the Cizcle of a Wedding-Ring) 


The 
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The Magick Spell of Wedlock upon Love : 
| So, Cuckolds make themſelves by marrying. 

Sir Ant. Very Caſuiſtically brought about, Sir. And I atn ſo much of 
your Opinion, that I think the Lady cannot do her {If a better juſtice, tor 
me a greater favour, than allow me to wait upon her on fach an occaſion, 

Palm. That ſhe does in this Billet : And if you think it worth your while 
to vilit her will do you richer, and greater favours. 

Sir Ant. 1 am at preſent engag'd But in the Evening 

Palm. The Evening wou'd do well : I am bad to ſay, her Husband's out of 
Town, the reſt, her Note will beſt inform you in, . | Going. 

Sir Ant. Then this ſhall be my Guide. 

Palm. I may cheat you out of your Cunning, before I ha' done with you. 

” Exit, 


Sir Ant. Why, what the Devil am I engaging in agen ! I ſhall draw all the * 


' Women in Town upon-me, at this rate : Maids, Wives, and Widows, have 
one Curiofity or another always to be fatish'd. I have a Reputarion among 
'em ; and it I don't keep it up, by anſwering their Expectations I ſhall 
fail of mine, in my Frollicks, and be diſcover'd ; and that I have no mind to 
be yet a while ! But how the Devil ſhall I antwer their Expectations 
Or this Lady's in particular, who has beſpoke”me for her Evening Service ? 
if 1 go, I ſhall diſappoint her more than if 1 ſtay away ; and I know, good 


Soul, ſhe wou'd he as much concern'd for me. to find me no Man, as at ano- 
ther time ſhe wou'd be tor her 1e1r, to be tound no Maid, if ſhe had a mind 


to be thought one. O here comes Valentine ! 
| Enter Valentine. | 

Val. I wou'd as ſoon be a Lawyer as a Lover at this rate. Following a 
Miſtreſs to no purpoſe, is as bad as trudging a Foot to Weftmunſicr for no 
Fee. Can you corrupt a Nunnery for me, my little Knight | 

Sir Ant. T will do any thing for you ut firſt you muſt lend me your 
Limbs, to carry on a Deſign 

Val. Do what you pleaſe with me. [ Exeunt. 

Palmer Re-enter with the Abbe. 

Abb. Thou art a moſt incomparable Fellow, Paimer ; the Prince of Pimps 
and Pilgrims ! But what ! Sir Antony isa young ſmoaky Rogue I warrant you, 
he ſuſpected ſomething 

Paim. Not a bit of ſuſpicion. 

Abb. He might ſcruple it at firſt, you know. 

Palm. Firſt nor laſt, he made no feruple at all ! But came into my Net, 
as faſt as I cou'd ſpread it for him | 

Abb. But came into my Net, as faſt as I cou'd ſpread it for him ! Prettily 
expreſt tipon the occaiion! And 11hall love a etting-dog, as long as I live, for 
the ſake of the Simile. 

Palm. I'm glad it pleaſes you. 


Abb. Pleaſes me ! Yes, yes ; it pleaſes me ! every thing pleaſes me. But 


ha ! my Boy ! he muſt not get from us, now we have him in the Net. 
Palm. *Tis our fault, if he dots. © 
Abb. Why Sir Antony has us'd thee but ſcurvily 


Palm, To 
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Palm. To my Coſt. Abb. And Revenge is very natural: | 

Palm. And very ſweet. 

Abb. Revenge is ſweet indeed ; it muſt be fweet'z a ſiveet Revenge, upon 
ſo ſweet a Boy ; And take my Word ; I'll do you that Juſtice upon him : 
For I'll tell you, what I intend to do with him——— - ; 

Palm. Aye, pray Sir. 

Abb. Why in the firſt place I intend—— not to open my Lips, upon that 
Subject. But 1 mean 

alm, T hope ſo, Sir. 

Abb. If I can compaſs my deſign, I mean—— 

Pam, What do you mean ? | 

Abb, Not to explain my felf, Pa/mer-—— Ah Rogue ! But you know what 
I mean, | | [ Exeunt.. 


SCENE changes to Sir Antony's Lodging. 
Enter Sir Antony, and Ilford. 


Sir Ant. Why to tell you the truth, 1/ford, there is a Woman in the caſe; 
] expett her every minute. | 

1/7. 1 tancy'd ſome ſuch thing. x - " 
Al Art, She is a thing to be fancy'd ; and you wou'd think fo, if you ſaw 


T. 

If. Do I know her, Sir Antony © Sr Ant. You have ken her. 

If. What nothing more of her > \ © ; 

Sir Ant, None of your peeviſh Queſtions. Tf. *Tis.not Volante 2 

Sir Ant. If it were, you don't come to quarrel for her ? = 

If. Not I faith; Knight :'T come in abſolute good Nature to viſit you. 

Sir. dnt. Why indeed,” I could not expett the favour at your hands, as- 
Matters ſtand between us. - - * ” | | | 

1/f. Nothing ſhall ſtagd between us: Nothing did, buta Woman ;; and I come 
to ſtrike up a Friendſhip, offenfive' and defenfive with you, by making a ve- 
ry fair offer to diſpoſe of her, | 

Sir Ant. If you mean Vo/ante, ſhe will diſpoſe of her If. 

If. 1 know ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of herſelt to you : But you won't marry her, 
Sir Antony: Now I am one of thoſe fooliſh Fellows, who don't apprehend a 
Danger, till they are in't. I never think of being a Cuckold : I love Volante, 
and wou'd marry her Come. come, there are Women enow tor the. ill- 
ratur'd purpoſe of your Love; quit her to me, do a generous thing to a Wo- 
man that loves you ; and to a Man, who- would engage you tor a Friend., 

_ Sir Ant. Why. Faith, ford, Iwowd do a great deal for you z but I muſt do 
fomething for her. 

1/f.: Do me a Favour, and don't undo her Fame. 

Sir Azxt. But there's the pleaſure on't 

I/f. To ruine the Woman that loves you | 

Sir Ant. Not ſo much out of ill Nature ro her, as good Natnre my: felt; 
Reputation muſt be had: And we. young Men generally raiſe. ours out of. the: 
Ruine of the Womens, 1f.. But Volante is a Woman a” 


/ 
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And has Relations to do her Right, if you don't do her Reaſon. 

Sr Ant. Wou'd ſhe had a Brother, to make a buſineſs or't : He cou'd not 
do her ſo much right, in fighting for her, as he wou'd do me reaſon, in ma- 
King it the talk ot the Town. 

I/*. That wou'd ſet it about indeed. 

Sr 411, It I ſhould fay, I had lay'n with her ; or endeavour to ict it a- 
foot, *twould fall of it ſelt. 

I/f. As an impotent Piece of Vanity, or Folly in a young Man. 

Sr A722. But no body dares make a dotibt of a Report, when a Relation has 
taken ai honourable Care, by a Duel, to fix the Scandal in the Family. 

1/7, Why, truly I think the Men of Honour are out in that buſineſs: 
Scandal does not fall into the hands of a Surgeon, like the Wounds of the 
Body tor a Cure: Opening and Probing, makes the Malady but more invete- 
rate, and the leaſt Air taints it to a Mortification. 

Sr Ant. It healsd&ſt of it ſelf, without a Plaiſter., '- © _ 

1/7. And Time muſt finiſh the work. I have obſerv'd ſome Women live 
themſelves into a ſecond Reputation 

S7r Ant, And other Women, who by a natural Negligence, - neyer ſetting 
up for any, from the freedom of their behaviour, have paſsd uncenſur'd in 
thoſe publick Places, and Pleaſures, which wou'd have undone Ladies of 4 
Iprucer Converſation, -but to have appear'd in. 


If. So that 'tis not what they do, but not doing all of a Piece, that ruins 
their ChlaraQc.i, din wunmdlMueyo tle VWomouie 


: Sir Ant. And condemns the Men too : For *tis not any Man's Opinion, but 

his ſhifting it to the Occaſion, that makes him a Raſcal ; as let his Opinion 
be what it will, if he continues the ſame, and aQts upon a Principle, he may 
be an honeſt Man : But *tis no Charater I wou'd adviſe a Friend to. 

If. But this is from my buſineſs, Sir Antony ! And, all things confider'd, the 
difficulties of getting, and the danger of enjoying Volante; in my Opinion, 
her Woman wou'd be the better Intrigue. | | 

Sir Ant. Why indeed the Woman wouv'd' often be the better Intrigue, were 
ſhe as difficult to be compaſs'd as her Lady. 

If. It ſeems the danger doubles your delight. oe 

Sr Ant. And we naturally covet, what we are forbid ; for very often *tis 
the bare pleaſure of breaking the Commandinent, that makes another Man's 
Wite more defirable than his own. 

If. As at preſent, the bare pleaſure of oppoſing my Intereſt, has carry'd on 
yours with Ve/arte, farther then otherwiſe you delign'd. 

Sir Ant, Why faith, there's ſomething in that too, ford : Not but'1 
| have a very good Opinion of the Lady. | | + 
_ Tf. Well Sir Arzreny, I with you wou'd think it worth your while, t0 
make a Friend of me 

Sir Ant. 1 wou'd make a Friend of you, 

Hf. Refign your Title then : *tis but giving me now, what ina little time 
you will decline of your ſelf: Make Vo/ante mine, and make me yours. 

Srr Ant, I wou'd with all my heart ; if I cou'd do it with Honour. 

I/f. 1 warrant you with Honour. : 

| Sir Ant. 


F. #7 —-. | 

Sir Ant. But how can I diſengage my ſelf? Matters are gone a great 
way between us—— ſhe's coming up to me. [Waitwell, whi/pers and goes 
ng, Step into that Cloſet, you will over-hear what we ſay; 1 won't pro- 
miſe I can do you any ſervice with her. ButT'll do you all the good I can; 
that you may be ſure of, and depend upon. "Y 

If. At leaſt, ſeeing her here, will do ſome good upon me [ Goes. 27. 

Enter Volante. 

Sir Ant. O Madam, you as are good as your word. 

Vol. I can keep it, you ſee, at your coſt, when I like the occaſion. 

Sir Ant. We men are not more punCtual to an appointment, upon the 
hopes of a new Miſtreſs, then you Women are, upon the firſt promite of a 
Husband. 

Vol. And it ſtands us upon to be diligent in both Sexes. For neither the 
Men, nor the Women, continue long in the mind of allowing thoſe Favours. 

Sir Ant. Why faith, Child, the beſt Excuſe for fooliſh thingge——— 

(AS Marriage you allow to be one——— | 

Vel. A convenient fooliſh thing.) (oor 

Szr Amt. Is the doing *em without thinking. But, what Madam, cant a 
Man ſport off a little innocent Gallantry with a Lady, Without being ſerious 
a both ſides; You are in earneſt, I ſee. : 

Vol. Why there's the Jeſt..  _- ' $7 Ant. And keep me to my word. 


Vol. On my word will I ...... Sir At, You take all Advantages: 
Vor. 1 may be allowed to taks what Advanwmgs I vail lt me beginning, [| 


ſhall be ſure to be the looſer in the end. 

Sir Ant, In all Plays, one fide muſt be the looſer ; but Marriage is the 
only Game, where no body can be the winner. 

ol. That's making an ill Bett indeed, where we may looſe, and can'twin ; 

Yet I am reſolv'd to venture. | 

Sir Ant. But Child, haſt thou no more mercy upon my Youth, my Dreſs, 
my Wit, and good Humour, then to make a Husband of me ! 

Vel. Since you could not have me on your own Terms, I know you'll take 
me on mine. | | | 

Sir Ant, Well, there's nothing. but cheating in Love : Very often indeed 
we are before-hand with the Women ; but when we marry 'em, I'm ſure 
they cheat us. 

Vel. And when do I cheat you, Sir Antony ? 

Sir Ant. Have a care of cheating your ſelf, Madam ? 

Vol. Nay, one time or other, all Women are to be fool'd ; and I had ra- 
ther you ſhould have the profit of me, then any Body elſe. 

Sir Ant. And pleaſure too, I beſeech you. Iam now going with Valentine 
to the Nunnery, to ſee his new Miſtreſs Charlor—— 
Vol. And by her Intereſt, to ſee his old Miſtreſs, Eloriante ; I know the 
ſtory,” and what the Abbe deſigns in it. 

Srr, Apt. 1 ſhall be back in an hour ; by that time the Evening will con- 
ceal you the better : If then you are brave enough——— PY 

Vol. To meet you, with a Prieſt for a Second. = IM 

Sr Ant, Tl have a Father ready c” bleſs our endeavours, 


/ 


—_—— 

Vol. Let him be by to ſee you play me fair, | | 
And do your worſt or beſt, and never. ſpare. [ Exit Volante. 

Sir Ant. I warrant you, the firſt Night for an Heir. 

 Itord comme forward to Sir Antony. 

1/f. O Sir, your Servant ; I ſee 1 am beholden to you. 

Sir. Ant. The moſt in the World I gad, when you know all. | 

Iif. Know all ! I know enough to convince me, that you are not capable 
; of a ſerious defign of ſerving your Honour, or your Friend 

Sr Ant. What's the matter now, man ? 

If. And I was a Coxcomb for thinking you cou'd. 

977 Art. Nay. you may be a Coxcomb however. 

1. What's that you ſay ? 

977 Ant. No quarrtelling I beſeech you, tilt you have Cauſe. 

If. Till I have Cauſe , I think you have given me ſufficient Cauſe—— 

977 Art. To thank me, I have; if you know how to be greatetul. 

1/7. O, I muſt needs be greateful ; and always confeſs the Obligation you 
have laid upon me, in promoting my Intereſt ſo vifibly with Volanre | 

Sr Ant. So oppoſite to my own with her. 

If. With ſo much Diligence and good Nature----- 

Sr Ant. Well remembred, I gad. | 

If. That in my hearing, -and {till to advance my Intereſt———-you have 
made an intmerit to marry he— _ > MASS 

Stir Ant. And put you to pea w her | EE 

{f. How, how, Sir Antony 2 - 0-5 wy =i2, 1 

Sir Ant. 1 knew there was no-other way to-do you a Service with" fer ; 
therefore I reſdlv'd to marry her for you, and” put 
me. If. Incomparable di Sh : 
Sir Ant. A poor proje& of mine, Sir; if you hae od indy, it might ha” 


7 


turn'd to account ; but as *tis, Fgo as I did. 
1/7. But take me along with you. ba 
Sir Ant. 1 never impoſe a Curteſie upon any Man ; nor quarrel, becauſe 

he is not ſenſible I am his Friend ; when you come to your felt, you may re- 

pent—— : .' If. 1 do repent, and confels my {elf—— 
Sir Ant. Well ;-what do you confeſs yout elfto be > - | 
If. A Fool, an Af, to pretend to vie with you in any thing. 
Sir Ant. And will you always keep in this humble Opinion of your If, 
and allow me the Aſcendant ? EET 
Hf. 1 ſhall be an Af ifI dort. | 
Sir Ant. But you muſt confeſs your felf a Coxcomb—— 
Hf. Aye, any thing. 
Sir Ant. For pretending to cenſure, before you underſtood my deſign. 
If. You told me I was a Coxcumb before; and now I begin to believe it 


my elf. | 
Sir Ant, Well, upon your Penitence, I pardon, and take you into favour 
agen. I/f. And into the deſign. 


Sir Ant. That you muſt be : And to convince you that what I do is pet- 
&Qly in your Intereſt, you ſhall marry us your ſeli——- = 
Rf. With 


ou tp bed. to her, for 
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Tf. With all my heart. 

Sir Ant. I have a Habit for you. 
Thus in the World Men keep a -pother, 
And marry Wives for one another : 
And moſt, like me, in Frolicks wooe, 
And, to their ſhame, as little do ; 
But marry'd Women know the Senſe, 
And Rights of due Benevolence : | 
{ but provide for mine, what ſhe wou'd ſoon, | 
For firit, or laſt, that Duty muſt be done. - { Exeurt. 


ACT V. SCENE LI. 


Ilford za Prieſt's Hahst, between. Sir Antony. ard Volante : Sir An- 
tony leads her to the Door :! ford dreſſes hixfelf in his own Cloaths. 
Sir Ant. hp, TJ Ow youtave done the Office of a' Father to the Lady, ow 
| \ may do the Office of a Friend to me, and-go to bed to her. 


 - wk "Y-Fean do no more than-give:you an Opportunity z but if 
you-doiPr employ it to ber advantuge!' fhell never rely upon-you. to-improve 
anonerw” your owe -*: TUES TT | a 

If. I never deſerve another, ifI don't make uſe of this. - | | 

Sir Ant, There's no Ceremony to make the Bride coy, in going to bed; ſhe 
came in an Undreſs, as looſe as her Wiſhes ; and being under the impediment - 
of but two Pins, I warrant ſhe's in Expectation already. | 

Lf. She ſhant expett long. | | 

Sir Ant. There ihe is ; kiis my Wife and welcome. She wort cry out, for 
her own ſake, till *tis too late to diſcover it for mine. 

Hf. If ſhe ſhow'd, I think the Caftle's our own. 

Sr Ant. Tleave you to your Fortune; Iam going to kek mine in another 


oy” "Exit. 
17. You have made my Fortune here. © | Dor 
SCENE Changes to a Bed-Chamber. | 
SONG. 


Volante /ola. | | Lf 

Methinks my Knight begins to ſhew himſelf already, in'a Husbands Indiffe- 
rence; makeing we wait ſolong alone, in a-place, where nothing but his Com- 
pany can entertain me'; But I have heard indeed, that ſhe who marries a Man 
tor his converſation or good humour, takes care only to {cure the leaft, or 
the worlt part of it to her ſelf: So this is but a ſmall fault in Matrimony , 
and ten to one, before the Year comes about, I may have a more reaſonable 
cauſe of repenting. I think I hear him ? O Sir, are you come ? 

Enter Ilford zo her, 


1/f. Sooner than you expeRted, 1 believe. 
H 2 Vol, How? 


"CI | 
Vol. How! VMford—— [Surpriz'd, and turning away. 
Tf. 1 ſee you are ſurpriz'd to ſee me here; and indeed the Occaſion, that 
brings me to you, is pa; nee many, Vol. What can you mean by this ? 
* Tf. You have ftol'n a Wedding, Madam, tho' you think to make it a ſe- 
cret; -you can't expett that Sir Antony ſhou'd bring his Vanity fo low, not 
to make a Boaſt of the Favour he has done you. 
Vol. By ſending you to me ? Itf. To wiſh you Joy. 
Vol. A very likely ſtory. 1/7. And give you Joy, Madam. 
Vol. Wou'd Sir Antony wou'd come, to thank you tor your Complement. 
If. He ſent me with the Complement—— Vol. He fend you! 
1. To ſupply his place to Night. Your Husband wo'not come. 
- Vol. Not come- to me ? | l | 
If. Be ſatisfied fo far, you are abus'd ; and to convince you, tho' too late, 
how unreaſonably you have have prefer d that Creature to every Body, he 
has done what no body elſe cou'd ha' done to you. 
Vol. What has he done ? 
1/f. Giv'n me a fuller Revenge upon your Folly and Scorn, than I cou'd ha? 
conceiv'd tor my felt——  * 07. What has he done to me ? 
If. He has marry'd and undone you, left you=— Vol. Left me! 
If. The furſtNight left you, left you to me : Not that I believe he defign'd 
me-a favour, more than he wou'd ha* done any Man elſe ; but you had us'd 


me 1o yery ill, he imagin'd,! I bl alicious, F ex, 
xy All, imagin'd,] was capable 0 zor apalicigus oF Cx: 


If. But that you need not apprehend from me. | | 
Vol. Pm. in your power ; but pitty me. My Folly, and my Fortune are 
200 plain. | If. Do you perceive it now ? 
91. T ſhou'd ha? ſeen it ſooner, | F-n 
If. "Tis welt you find it now. However you deſerve of me; I come to 
ſerve: you : And fince this opportunity (that favours, and was given me for 
baſer ends) encourages me to nothing, beyond the hope of your eſteem, 
'you muſt give me leave to think, that, from my behaviour, I deſerve that 
Honour better than my trifling Rival does the Title of your Love. 
Vol. You deſerve every thing. N 
| Up. I fay enough to warn you of him ; but you wou'd venture. 
Vol. My ſhame confounds me ! If. You wou'd not credit me. 
Vet. 1 can but wifh I had. | 
If. Were it to do agen, you wou'd follow your Inclination, and do the 
fame thing ? 


Vol. I hate the Villain. . If. In your Anger ? 

Vol. No, to. death I hate him : And were I foo from him— 

If. You wou'd not marry him ! Vol. Never. | 
1/f: Then you are free from him. Vol. How ! free from him! 
1f. Not marry'd to him. Vol. Wou'd you cou'd prove it too. 


uf Fil make it plain, if you'll conſent to it 
ol. More willingly, than I did &'re conſent. Make that hut plain tome; 
and what returns are in the poor power of one ſo loſt 

Hf. So 1av'd, I hope. | Vol. You ſhall command. 

IF. I may reſtore you to your liberty ; but never can my ſelf. [ Excurr. 


SCENE 


(53) 
SCENE changes to the Street. 


Enter Sir Antony and Valentine. 


- 


Sir Ant. This is the time, and place of appointment ; what *twill come 
to, Valentine, Ican't tell. | 

Val. 'Tis a whimſical Undertaking methinks, to ſupport another Woman's 
Intrigue, at your Expence———— 

Str Ant. There's no buying ſuch a Frolick to dear, 

Val. And part with your Lover to oblige her ! 

Sir Ant. & long, I can't part with you ; to provide for your pleaſure as 
well as my own : Beſides, 'tis a diverting piece of Roguery ; and will be a 
Teſt as long as we know one another. | 

Enter Palmer. 

Palm. Who's there ? Sir Antony ! 

Sr Ant. The ſame ; I am afore-hand with you. 

Palm. The Lady, Sir, will thank you. Whom have you with you there ? 

Sir Ant; Only a Servant. 

Palm, You'll have no need of him ; I come to ſerve you : Beſides he may 


be ſeen. Sir Ant. TI fend him away. 
Pa/m. I'll but ſtep in, to make your way to the Lady, and will wait - 29 
you agen. [ Ext, 


a 4 By this Fellow's adviſing to ſend. away your Servant, T Finey Ii nay 
2 Rogue. 
Str p 2 If he be a Rogue, I am reſoly'd to diſcover the bottom of him 
but if there be a Woman in the caſe, T11 leave you to the Employment=— 
Enter Palmer. h ; 


Palm. Sir. | Sir Ant. Here. 

Palm. Are you. alone ? Sr Ant. 1 am; 

Pa/m. Follow me. 

Sir Ant, Follow me. [Exeunt Valentine fo/lowing Sir Antony. 


SCENE changes to the inſide of a Houſe. 


Enter Sir Antony and Valentine. | 


Val. Your Pimp proceeds with Caution. But theſe dark Deeds may require 
our dark Lanthorn. 

Srr Ant. Give it me; I can manage this; you muſt manage the Lady, and 
for once, not to make a Cuſtom of it, I'll hold a Candle to you. 

| Palmer enters. 

Palm. Where are you, Sir Antony ? Val. Here. | 

Palm. I'm glad you are, and here I'll keep you | Val. Ha! 

Palm. Have * 200 torgot your Friend the Pilgrim ? I am that Lady in love 
with you ; and now I have you to my If, I muſt come nearer to you. 

Val. The Devil you muſt | "+483 

{ Throws Palmer down, Sir Antony with bis Lanthorn goes 10 "em. 
Sr Ant. Are you my Friend the Pilgrim, do you fay ? 
Palm. Then I am loſt agen. 


Sr Ant. Why how came I to forget youſo ſoon? and are vou the Lady 
that was in love with.me ? | : Va. 


Gas Ta 


WM. 
Va/. Riſe ; and tell all you know of this buſineſs, or it ſhall be the laſt you 
- ſhall ever engage in , I know enough of you to ſend you to the Galleys. 
Palm. Why indeed Gomlennin, | won't ſtand Trial with .you , I contels 
_ forme defign of my own upon Sir Antony ; but your very good Friend, the 
_ Abbe, fixit ſet it on toot, by employing, and paying me well, ro decoy you 
into his power : Now, Str, knowing your CharaQter, 1 thought nothing 
wou'd ſooner ſpirit you any where, than the hopes of a new Woman. 
9:7 Ant. You ice I am true to my Afﬀignation. 
V2!. But where's the 4bbe all this while. 
Palm.” He's in the Houſe, expeCting the'good hour. 
_ V2. How {ſhall we. do with him ? © 
SS To make my Peace with you, Fl contribute to any Defign againſt 
11m. 
a7. That muſt be your way. . On 
S:z7 Ant. Go then ; and to keep up the Jeſt, ſay nothing, of what is. paſt, 
but bring him to me———  : | | 1, Ext Palmer. 
Va2/. What do you defign now ? TO REI C8 2: = "EY 
Sz Anz. To continue the Scene with him. - For having, as I told you, dif: 
pos'd of his Niece Vo/ante to our Friend 1/ſord, I ſuppoſe they may have: oc- 
Ccalion by to-morrow, for his approbation of what they are doing to night. 


- Val, That's well thought on ; his Conſent will come the eafier, for our ha- 
a Hank UpUiL iris o SST) 0644995 HF a '2 h 


Sir Ant, Get you gone then, like an Evidence, behind the Hangings. 
= [ Val. retrres, 
The Abbe enters to Sir Antony, /inging, and dances round him. 
| A SONG. 


Abb. Have I caught you, my little Mercury ! have I caught you ! 

| Sir Ant. You're very nimble, vir. 

Abb. Aye, aye ; I have it in my head. 

Sir Ant. And in your heels too. 

Abb. Upon occation Ah my little Man ! I'm young again ; when I 
Htke my Company. | 

Sir Ant. But who cou'd expect to ſee you here ? 

Abo. Why any- body wou'd have expetted it : How cou'd you. expet 
otherwiſe ? How cou'd you think, 1 cou'd ſtay from you ſolong ? What, you 
- expected a Woman ? | Sir Ant. I ad indeed. 

Abb. Let the Women expett you, there's a plentiful Crop of Maiden- 
heads; if the War continues, to carry oft the Whore-maſters, ſome of *em 
muſt fall of themſelves, without gathering ; there will ſcarce - be Keapers 
enow tor that Harveſt. 


Sr Ant. There's no Female-Famine, in this Year's Almanack , no fear co: 


wanting Women, 

' Abb. No, no; no fear of wanting Women : But a good naturd, old w<:ry 
Fellow, as I may be, who can tittle tattle, and golhp in their Families, upon 
an ancient Privilege with the Mothers, may do any-thing with the Uauz!: 
ters ; ouch a Man is a Jewel, to bring you together, 


a 
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Sr Ant. Such a Man wou'd be a Jewel indeed. | 

Abb. I know, you little Rogue, your buſineſs is to be wicked : I love to 
be wicked my ſelf too ſometimes, as often as I can decently bring it abour, 
without ſcandal: And I will be as wicked As wicked as | can be, for 
you, and with you. o 

Sr Ant. You can do no more than you can do, good old Gentleman. 

Abb. Old Gentleman ! I won't be an old Gentleman; I'm never older than 
the Company I am in : What, Five and fifty does not make an old Man; *tis 
want of Appetite, Infirmity, and Decay, not Five and fifty, that makes a Man 


'old : Five and fifty has it's Pleatures——— 


Sir Ant. As good have none, Abbe , they are faint and fecble. 
Abb. Delicate and dainty, my Dear; palatable and pleaſant, and' thou art 
mine. | 
Sir Ant. How ſhall I know that, Sir ? 
Abb. Why thou ſha't know, all in good time, Child; but an old Fellow, 
you ſay ! | Uubuttons, and throws down Þ1s Cloak. | What ſhall I do now, to 
convince you, that I am not an old Fellow? Let me ſee ; what ſhall I do for 
your? = Sir Ant. What can you do for me! 
Abb. What can I do for you? | 
Sir Ant. To prove you are not an old Fellow. | | : 
Abb. What can I) —Why I can I can part with my Money to thee. 


Sr Ant. That's one Argument indeed. | hs | R_ 
Abb. Beſides I can t won't ett you whar 1 Taff: But it you'll ſtep in- 


to the next Koom with me, I have a Collation for you, and here 
you ſhall find, what I can do for you. | | 

Sir Ant. It I ſhow'd retire with you, you'll be diſappointed: 

Abb. No, no, don't talk of diſappointment ; I hate to be difappointed. 
——Were very luckily alone, and thou'd make agood-uſe of out time ; no 
body will come ro diſturb ns. " Mn Ro | 

Sir Ant. But I may diſappoint you my {el ] | 

Abb. You will exceedingly ; if you don't go a lohg with me : Delays are 
dangerous, when Opportunities are ſcarce; and we elderly Fellows have 'emt - 
vut feldom— yow Ill teize'you, and kiſs you into good humour ;, I 
{wear I will ; it you won't go. 

Srr Ant. But'tis not in my power to oblige you. 

Abb. T1I put it into your power, I warrant you. | 

Sir ot But that I doubt, Sir. For very unhappily for your purpoſe; Tam 

oman. 
Abb. Ha ! how, a Woman! [ drops her Hand. 
Sr Ant. A Woman ! | | 
Abb. What the Devil have I been doing all this while? A Woman ! Are 
you ſure you're a Woman ? 

Sir Ant. How ſhall I convince you? _ | 

Abb. Nay, nay; I am eafily convinc'd; the very Name has convinced me. 

Sir Art. But if you have a mind to be ſatisfied | 

Abb. I thank you Madam, I am. ſatisfied, .more than I deſire to be ſatisfied ; 
and as much ſatisfied as I can be, with a Woman. - 

| . Sir Ant. 


- 


a 
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* Str Arr. I told you I ſhould diſappoint you.— [puts on his Cloak agen. 
Abb. You did indeed ; and you have kept your word with me, you have 

diſappointed me, plaguely diſappointed me. But I beg your pardon, Madam, 

1 hope there's no offence in a little Waggery—— E 
S:r Ant. None at all, Sir. | 
Abb. don't uſe to take the freedom of being ſo familiar with the Ladies—— 
Sir Ant. I do believe you. | 
Abb, Indeed I don't; I pay a greater Reſpe& to.your Sex : And had I 

known you were a Woman before, I had kept my diſtance 
Str Ant. Fie, fie, Sir, Ceremony among Friends! Tho' you know me now 

to be”a Woman, youneed not keep a diſtance. What tho' I have diſappoint- 

.ed you in your way, I may .make you amends in my own 

Abb. So you may indeed, Madam 
Sir Ant. You gueſs what I mean, Abbe ? 

Abbe. If you wou'd be but ſo gracious. 

Sir Ant. How gracious wou'd you have me be ? 

Abb. Ah! you'll never grant me the. favour 

Sir Ant. What favour? 

Abb. Wh to ſay nothing of this buſineſs. 

Sr Ant. Is that the favour ? 

Abb. That's all, Madam ? the greateſt favour you can do me ; and then you 
do my buſineſs. 

WW Sr £711. Cal yuu pait with any Money mnovry to ms, -ro0VV I'm a Woman > 
Abb. Here are a hundred Luidores in this Purſ _ 
Sir Ant. To muzzle the Scandal. | 
Abb. And I'll get you a Husband into the Bargain. 

Enter Valentine and Palmer. 

Tal. She'll keep your Council, Abbe. Abb. Hem, hem, hem! 

Val. And in the ſcarcity of Men, you'll do her a mighty favour, I can tell 
her, to ſecure a Husband for her. ; 

Abb. Hold you your Tongue, Sir. You ſhall have a Wit too, if Eoriante 
will content you ; that Kogue Pa/mer has ery me. : 

Val. No body ſhall betray you ; we are all Friends : But this Lady and I 
have a favour to beg of you. : 

Abb. A favour to beg of me! Any thing, any thing, as many favours as 
you pleaſe ; *tis but asking, and having, in the humour I am in, Gentlemen. 

Sir Ant. Our Friend, I/ford, has marry'd your Niece Vo/arnte, and you muſt 
ive your Conſent to the Wedding. : 

b. Give my Conſent to the Wedding ! Why, I'll dance at the Wedding. 

T'1l have a Fiddle, and a young Fellow to tickle me, and teach me to Caper. 

Gads fo, 1 don't know what Legs 1 ſtand upon at the news on't! I'll be as 
brisk as the Bridegroom the firſt Night. But we ſhall neither of us hold it ; 
twon't laſt the Year round with us; I'm an old Fellow, that's the truth on't, 

*tis done with me already ; Im upon my laſt Legs. But I have Florrante 

and Charlot to provide for ſtill ; Poor Girls! while they are in a Nunnery, 


they lie upon my Conſcience : let me but bring them into the World agen, ' 


and Fl1Il be contented to go out on' 
--—J | COON Val. Not 
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Val. Not yet 4 great while, Abbe. | 

Abb. As ſoon as I can get my ſelf in the mind. 

Sir Ant, Wee'l keep you in another mind. | | 

Abb. Nay, I am eafily perſwaded ; but I have done/with you. 

Val. The Lady Abbels is conſenting to their Eſcape. | 

Abb. Being a Kinſwoman, ſhe was eaſily perſwaded to give *em an Oppor- 
tunity. Val. Tis near the time 'now ; wou'd I had Iford here, 

Sr Ant. Why, 1 am here ; I'll ſtand and fall by you, 

Val. I muſt not now expoſe you. : 

Abb. If you can but carry *em off, the bulineſs is laid to your hands. [ Ex. 
- Pam. My bufineſs is over in this Town ; and I had beſt get off while 1 
can; for fear of bringing a worſe bufineſs upon me. [ Exit. 


SCENE, the back-fide of a Nunnery. 


Enter Verole and his Bravo's. 


Ver. What Floriante means by this Invitation to me, I can't tell ; *tis a fa- 
pour ſhe never vouchiafed me before : Perhaps the apprehenfion of taking the 
Habit which her Father intends ſhe ſhall, has wrought uponherto conſent rather 
to marry me : But let her conſent, and deſign what ſhe pleaſe, if ſhe puts 
her ſelf into my power, as to Night ſhe ſays ſhe will, I deſign to let her ſee, 
how very little I value that favour, for which I muft-be oblig'd mote-to her 
Confinement, then to her Inclination, or Choice, ' Stand: cloſe,” here's Com: 


any. | SOS ITDEE OE: RT mae 
OY Enter Valentine, S:r Antony, and two Servants. y 

Val. Tam as full of apprehenſion, as an old Soldier upon the Guard of a 

Counterſcarp z where his Fears cannot be more uncafie, than my Hopes are 


NOW. | LrY | : | 
Ver. He ſhow'd be an Engliſhman, by the Similitude, to let his Friends know, 
from his own mouth, that he has made a Campagne, 
Sir Ant. This is the backſide of the Nunnery—— 
Val. And the Garden Door—— T think I hear it open———_— 


Chatrlot Enters. FLY 
O Floriante ! I. | Ver. Eloriante ! 
Sir Ant. Stand faſt, we're ſet upon. Ws, | | 
Val. You muſt not meet the danger LO {To Sr Antony. 
- Per. Fall on, and kill the Ravither [ Erghts, 
Come, my fair Fugitive, you muſt along with me. _ [ Leads ber out. 


Valentine's Party beats the Bravo's off, one wounded ſtays, 
Horiante Erters as Charlot did. © © 

For. What noiſe was that? * © - Byav.. Some help, I hope. 

Elr, How my Siſter Char/ot has ſucceded, under my Name, with her 
Count, to morrow will diſcover. ; 

Brav. Ha ! the Count then has the wrong Woman. 

Flor. Wou'd Valentine were come. 

Brav. O wou'd he were to help me ! 

Flor. Who's there? a Man wounded? _. 

Brav. One of your Servants ; if you = Floriante, 


Fig, 1 


£75 mma 


— 


(58) 
For. 1 arn. - + Brev. And wounded in your Cauſe. 
For. I'm ſorry for't ; do you belong to Valentine £ 
Brav. I do. | Flor. Where is he? 
Brav.-He got oft ſafe; and if you'll lend me your charitable hand, I'll 
guide you to him. _ » | Evads. bun off. 
Re-enter Valentine ond Sir Antony. | 
Sir Ant. Rogues, Sons of Whores, and Cowards! Flor, Sir Antony, 
Str Art. Here am I. Val. Eloriante ! 
Flor. Valentine ! al. 1 was afraid I had loſt you; 
Flor. Here's an honeft man was conduCting me to you, one of your Friends, 
Val. One of my Friends ! He's onel did not reckon upon, if he be 
This is one of Count Vero/e's Bravo's. 
Brav. I am; and had not you interrupted me, I had done my Maſter ſer- 
vice ; carry'd the Lady to him. ; 
Flor. What a Miſchief have I ſcap'd | 
Vol. Thou art a gallant Fellow, and doſt deſerve a better Maſter ; but 
thou haſt done thy duty, and 1 will do mine , carry him home, and get 2 
eon.to him fr [ Lead off. 
lor. Well ; I run a mighty venture. | 
Sr Ant, Ofloofing a Maidenhead, I grant you. 
vir Ant. 'The keeping of it ſo long, * x 
Flor. 1 may zopone at loifire. ov, 
WES You may indeed, if you don't make haſte ; for we muſt expe to be 
uw retety:. I | | 
N S:r Ant. You and I, Madam, are much about a fize; what if we change 
Cloaths ; it may favour your Eſcape, if you come to be follow'd. RO! 
Val. Admirably thought on ! Madam, you need not make a ſcruple of ſhift- 
ivg before Sir Aztony ; whom, from this time, you may know to be a Wo- 
| n. Flor, A Woman ! © 
Sir Ant, Now for my Petticoats aget— |  TExeunt, 


SCENE, the Abbe's Houſe. 


* 


Count Canaile, Count Verole, Abbe and Charlot. 


Car. Sir, I muſt thank you for the care you have ſhewn of my Family ; 
tho? I believe it has carry'd you farther then you are aware off : This is my 
Daughter ChÞarlor. 

Ver. Charlot ! Abb. Charkot ! 

Char: The very ſame. ButFloriante is oblig'd to you. 3. you meant this fa- 
vour to her :; But by this time, ſhe has put her If inro the care of a Gen- 
tleman, who will find a kinder away of- diſpoſing her, then into the hands 
of her Father. Can. Diſhonourable Girl ! | ; 

Ver. If it be poſſible, T'1t recover her, and yet revenge my Love. [Ex:7. 

Car. But Charlet, how came you to. think of running away with Vaſen- 
77ne, When you knowl defign'd you to marry him ? 

Char. Why, I thank you, Sir, you defign'd very well for me ; But I was 
too well acquainted with Valentine, and my Silter's thoughts, to. depend _ 

much 


Coz. 
tauch upon that hope : I knew there was no parting' them ; therefore con- 
ſented the eafier to aſſiſt her, in getting out of the Nunnery. | 

Abb. Very well. ' Can; Very well Brother! 

Abb. Let her go on. 

Char. I began to apprehend the danger of ſtaying behind in a place, and 
profeſſion, wholly ditagreeable to my humour. 

Abb. And well you might. Char, I thought fit to provide for my {If 

Abb. In good time you did, Niece. | | 

Char. And accordingly, in my Siſter's name, I ſent to Count Vero/e , he 
came at the time appointed, expeQing Floriante : But Valentine, by what ac- 
cident, I know not, coming before his time, knowing nothing of- me, or 
my Plot upon the Count, took me for her, call'd me Flor:ante, upon which 
his Bravo's fell upon Valentine + But the Count in a more gentle-manly re- 
gard to his Perſon, encountred me, and brought me where you tind me. 

Abb. But methinks the Count, taking you for Flortante, his old Miſtreſs, 
might ha' made another uſe of his Victory, then to have brought you. 19 tr1- 
umph to: your Father. : | — « 

ar. I expetted he wou'd indeed ; but by what he faid to me, I found he 

had little or no defign in coming there ; but. to revenge himſelf upon my 
Siſter, and her ſcorn. 


- Can, Im glad he has no other deſign upon her. 
Cher. And ſo am1l indeed, Sir. 
Abb. Why Charſet ? You are not in Love with the Count ? 


Char. Not ſo much in love with the Count, as I am out of love with 2 
Nunnery : Any man had been as welcome. 

Can. Well, well ; if Valentine be not hurt, this matter will clear of it 
felt = | 
 _ &bb, And ſoit will, I warrant you. | [Exennt. 

SCENE, the Street. 
Enter Sir Gentle Golding, 

Sr Gent, Why, how a Man may be miſtaken in” his Friends! IT cord not 
he believ'd it ; (had not one of their underling Rogues told me ſo himſelf) 
that any one cou'd ha* been fo cheated, as I haye been, by my own Country- 
men—— If I durſt but ſend any of *em a Challenge, I might get ſome of 
my money agen ; but that may draw me into a worſe Premunire, then I have 
yet been in. . Let me ſee, Can't I have a ſafer Revenge upon *em ? Valer- 
7:12 has ſtolPn a Fortune, and entruſted me to bring a Father to marry em ; 


now if I ſhould go wilfully, in a miſtake, to the Gentlewoman's own Fa--. 
ther, for a Licence to marry *em. The truth on't is, I have a mind to for- 


bid = Banes, and get her my ſelf, if I can ; for Eorrante is a Woman of 
Quality——— : 
T Count Verole in purſuitrof ber, Enters with bis Bravo's. 
Ver. Do you know her, Sir ? . 6rr Gent, YessSir, I think I do. 
Ver. Then as you are aGentleman, aifiſt me ; thus far I have News ofher. 
Sr Gent. | am a Gentleman, Sir; you ſhall find me a Gentleman: And- 
I] tell you more News of her, I'll —_— you to the very place, where ſhe 
: 2 OO is 


a 
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is, Sir ; and that's as much as you can expeRt from a Gentleman, when a 
' Friend is concern'd. | 

Ver. It is indeed, Sir, more then I expefted ; pray along with me. [Ex. 

Valentine wth Floriante 27 S:7 Antony*s, and Sir Antony 17 ber Cloaths. 
Val. So far we are ſafe, Ladies, and the ſhitring your Habits will ſecure us 
ſo: Wouw'd Sir Gente wou'd come agen ; you're grave at the thought of him! 

Flor. Men of your Converſation and Experience in the World, Valentine, 
feldom like the Women you marry. 

Val. Becauſe we ſeldom marry the Women we like. 

Eor. Well, fince Marriage at belt is a Venture, I had as good make it my 
Telf, as let another make it for me, at my Coſt. 

Val. To let a Father chooſe tor you in Love, is as unlucky, as when you 
are in Fry at play, and puſhing at a Sum, to deſire another to throw out 
your hand. | 

Sir Art, Tl be hang'd if that fool Sir Gentle has not betray'd us. | /ooking ont. 

Val. Yonder he comes indeed, with a Rabble of Rogues at his heels. 

Sir Ant. There's no reſiſting *em ; provide for your ſelves as well as you 
Can. : [ Exexnt. 
{ have yet a Trick to cozen em. [ Exit: 
| Enter Sir Gentle and Verole, as before. 

Ver. See, ſee, upon fight of us, they have quitted their Prize : Is this their 


Ergl/h Gallantry ? They're out of fight already. Let *em go the Lady is 
our Game. Ex with Followers, 


Sir Gent, I'll make ſome of *em know to their Coſt, that by uſing me ſo 
Vttle like a Gemleman, they have taught me to do as I do, and uſe *em as 
they deſerve. | 
| Flog bes rad Verole returns with Sir Antony. WES Cir 
Ver. Now Fhoriante, you find you have thrown your ſelf a way, upon 2 
Fellow that has not the ſpirit to ſtand by you, or himſeli, to keep your 
Folly in countenance. | | 
Sir Ant, Pray Sir, a word with you [ takes him aſide. 
Ver, Well Madam :- What can you fay tome? , - _ 43 
"Sir Ant. Why, I ſay. you're an Aſs to run about to diſturb other- People: 
T am Sir Antony Love, not Foriante ;, don't diſcover me for your own ſake ; 
but ger you gone about your buſineſs, and leave me to this Eng//h man. 
Ver. Fl take his Advice, for fear of being laugh'd at : Sir, you have be- 
hav'd your {elf ſo like a Man of Honour in this bufineſs, that I muſt defire 
ou to take care of the Lady, while I go to inform her Father of what has 
append. | | | Exit Verole, and his Fol lowers, 
Sir Gent. Yes, yes; Tl take care of her, I warrant you. Why, what a 
lucky Rogue am I! upon my firſt inclination to play the Knave, to have fo 
good arr occaſion of doing it. 
And indeed, who. wou'd take a truſt upon him, but for the privledge and be- 
nefit of bxeaking it?—— So Madam, now I have you in my Care. 
Sir Ant. You are a civil Gentleman, I know you. | 
Sir Gent. You ſhall know me for a civil Gentleman, if you pleaſe; tho I 


2m a Knight, where I am not familiar. : 
6 Sir Ant. 


Ie 
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Sir Ant. I know you are, Sir; you may have pity for me: 

Sir Gent. Alack a day ! I have indeed, a heart brim-tull for you. 

Sir Ant. You won't force me to marry that Monſter ? 

Sir Gent. Not I, as I hope to be ſav'd, Madam ; nothing againſt fancy. 

Sir Ant. To throw away my Youth, Beauty, and Fortune, which you 
know are not contemptible, _ | 

Sir Gent. Incomparable, Madam ; incomparable ; your Youth and Beauty, 
without your Fortune. | 

Sir Ant. Wou'd they were worth your asking. 

Sir Gent. Wow'd I might have 'em for asking. 

Sir Ant. Valantine 1 deſpair of; but if there be an Er//h-man, as an Eng- 
;/h-man' he mutt be——— 

Sir Gent. Why, I am an Erg/i/h-man ; and wou'd marry you. 

Sir nt. The looner you ſecure me, the better then, 

Sr Gent. I think fo too, Madam. [ Exeunt. 

Canaile, Verole, . Abbe, Ilford, Volante, Charlott, Enter. 

Abb. Why here's a Night of Action indeed ; I/ford, you _— the Dance 
with Vo/ante ; and Count, I hope youll continue it, with my Niece Char/ort : 
As for Valentine and Floriante, they have had their frisk in a corner by this 
time, or he is not the Man I rake him for. 

Verol. When you fell into my hands to Night ; had I known my good For- 
tune, I had improv'd it then : -But now I have it, in having you- And 
happier yet, in having your Conſent. 

Car. You have my Bleſſing both 

Valentine ard Floriante at the Door. 

Abb. You may appear, we're all of a Family now, Cozen Germans, and 
Friends Come. here's a Pair that wants your Blefling too. ' | 

Can. T can't deny it now Riſe and be happy.  .. S 

Abbe. 1 have a Bleſſing too for you, my Girls; Live thouſand Crowns 2 

iece more than I defign'd you ; and a Thouſand extraordinary for her who 
beiris me the firſt Boy , a ſmall Gratuity, Gentlemen, to keep up your Fancy, 
and erPurage your pains, that you mayn't think it onpicfitable Labour upon 
our Wives. | 
: Can. But why in Sir Antony's Cloaths, Floriante? Where is this mad Knipghg? 

For. Somewhere in my Petticoats : But the Count can give You the beſt 
Tidings of him: | | 

Ver. I left him with one Sir Gentle Golding ; one whom you are beholden 
” z for tfamiliarly, upon the firſt word, he betray'd you, and carry'd me to 

e1ze YOu. 

Val, Well, F don't doubt but ſhe-wilt give us a handſom Revenge upon: 
him. Can. She ? Who ? | 

Val. Sir Antony, Six; For this Sir Antony after all, is a Woman. 

Omnes. A Woman! Abbe. Aye, pox take her, fſhe is a Woman. 

V-7. Then I am free indeed. If. And I am happy. 

Val. At leiſure I'll tell you all her ſtory. | 

Eme Sir Gentle with Sr Antony. | 
Sit Gent, Now, I am ſufficiently reveng'd'on Valentine and Sir Antony for 


chearing 


- 
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cheating 'me ; I think I have paid *em in their own Coin : And diſappointed 
the Count too, in marrying Floriante. Omnes. Floriante! | 

Sir Gent. Come. Father-in-Law, this buſineſs will ont I fre; if 'youll give 
us your bleſſing, ſo; it not, I ſhall begin upon your Daughter without ſaying 
Grace:  -- | ef EN 
Car. Much good may do you, Sir, with your Bride. p 
Val. Aye, aye; we muſt all with you Joy, Sir; You have a Blefling ſuf: 
ficient in a good Wife—— | 

Srr Ant. If you know when you're well. 

Sir Gent. Odeliver me! What do I fre! © 

Va/. Why you ke your old Mrs. Lycy, in your new Lady-wife,; we. are 
all Witneſſes of your owning your marriage. > OS 

Sir Gent. 1 do not own it—— T'll hang like a Dog, drown like a blind 


Puppy, die and be damn'd, bur Pll be divorc'd; from her, 


al, That's your neareſt way to Divorce. 
1/7. And will fave the trouble of Dofor's Commors. TE 
 Vz2!. Come, come, Pl pu you in a better ; There are old Scores. between, 
you and Mrs. Lxcy n have made her a Lady indeed, which ſhews a 
grateful Nature in you, and will ſound 'well in the Ears of the World. But 
to ſupport her Quality Fs 
Sir Gent. Her Qualities will ſupport that. ; 
* Vat. Uur or yuur Pro thouſand pounds a 'Yoar; 'givo' ker a Rein-charge ot 
Five hundred, and ſhe ſhall never trouble you more, .not ſo much as to- be 3 
Godfather to another Man's Child upon her Body, which may otherwiſe in- 
herit your Acres. _ wm | 
Sir Gent. Why there's the Devil on't agen, to Father another man's. Chil- 
dren. when one is not ſo much as a-kin to *'em! Well, any Compoſition to 


be rid of her ; I find *ris a Bleſſing I muſt pay for. [4 Dance. - 


Val. Come, come, we muſt have a Dance to all theſe Weddings. 
Sir Ant. Thus Coxcombs always the beſt Husbands prove ; 
When we are faulty, and-begin to rove, | 
A ſep'rate Maintenance ſupplies our Love. _ . 
Sir Gent. When we have Miſtreſſes above our Senſe, 
We muſt redeem our Perfons with our Pence. 
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Urſuing Beanty, "Men deſc 
P The aiftant Shore, and ru 4 prove 
(Still rither mm Variety - i 

The Treaſures of the Land of Love, 


We Women, like _—_ Indians, ſtand 
Inviting, "from our Golden Coaſt, 
The wandring Rovers to our Land :* 
« But ſhe, who T3ades with 'em, s loft, 


3 
With bumble Vows they firſt begin, 
Stealing, unſeen, Lo the Heart : 


A SONG in the Second ACT. 


But by Poſſe/fion ſetled in, 
They Koh att ow part, 


For Beads," nnd Baubles, we reſign, 
I Ignorance, CUR ſhuning Store, 
Diſcover Nature's richeſt- Mine, 


And yet the " unts will have more. 


Be wiſe, be wiſe, Fo do not try, 

How he. can Court, or you be Won * 
For Love is but Diſcovery, 

When that is made,the Pleaſure *s dont. 


ee "EEE 


A SONG in Didogie, in the Fourth ACT. 


Woman, NO more, Sir, no more, I'll ev! 7 give it ore 
Y I ſee it is all but a Cheat; pi -Ii | 
our off wiſhing Eyes, your Vows, and your ws, 
Which thus ſo you = repeat. F a 
_ Man. *Tis you are to blame, who fooliſhly clains — 
$ filly a lean Sacrifice : 
But Lovers; who pray, _ always ob 
And bring down t cir nees, and their - Hos? 


Waman Qe late ie Je þ have made, Devorion a Trade 
Loving, as well as Rehpion : 


cams prope, thro 11} Ages of Love, 
pare Worſhip was Was offer d but One. $6: 
Man. That one let it be, in which we agree, 
Leave Forms to. the Maids, who are younger : 


OOO. PSII I net Bren” 
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wo 


Were both of a. mind, make haſt, 
And continue a Godaefe no longer. 


and be kind, 


& ———_———— 


IN vam Clemens: you beftow 


The promis'd Empire of your Heart, | 


If you refuſe to let me know 
The wealthy NE of every part. 


My Paſfion with i Kindneſs grew, 
Tho Beauty gave the firſt deſire : 


* But Beauty only to purſue, 


b following a wandring Fire, 


SONG in the Fifth ACT. By Major-General Sackoile. 
As Hills in Perſpedtve ſuppr 


fo 
The free Enquiry of the x4 

Reftraint makes 7 hwy Pleaſure lefs, 
And takes from! Love the full delight. | 


Faint Kifſes may in art ſue / 
Thy car q in por 0 /s oul ; 
But oh't P , if you de 
A quick poſſe fron of the whole. 
| PRO- 


EAT TABS 


>, "1" 956; 
baht 


AriS; wake” 6 y 


: HW REAR Pt OE No 
» do tes AE 


W& 3 = 


= EY ——_ 


bo... 
Yours 


 EPILOGUE. Spoken by Mrs. Botelar. 
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PROLOGUE. Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdl:. 


 -- TH E Ladies have a lonely Summer paſt, 


In hopes kind Winter would return at laſt. 
The Seaſons change 3 but Heroes at the ſame, © 
A Twelve-month running in purſuit of Fame. 
Theirs may be go0d, but they have ſpoilt our. 

Game, 

Some weak amends this thin Tron might afford, 
If honeſt Gentlemen would keep their word. 
But your lewd Tunbridge-Scandal that was my- 


wing, | 
Foretold hes fad a Time wox'd come for Loving: 
Sad Time indeed when you begin to write: © 
"Tis @ ſbrewd fignof wanting Appetite, c 
When you forget your. ſelves, to think of Wit. - 
Whilft thus your Itch is only to beſpatter, = 
ur Cupid is trangfortn' d inth a Satyr : 1 OO 
ing of Man about you, all o're Beaſt; 
Submitting your chief pleaſure. to your Jeſt. © - 
Then Time will come ( for Ireland falls of Courſe, 
mnſt ſend back her yp otntk aud ours) 
each of us our Loſſes dd #ecover, 


Will mend her Fortnne in a Soldier-Lover : 
They'l uſe us better much, then you have done, 
Take us in, paſſmg, like an open Town, 

And plunder, dotheir buſmeſs, and be gone. 
Or py at leiſure, they lye down to wore, 

They'l rather 'make us Whores, then call us ſo 
Not ſend a whiſp' ring Libel thro' the Town, 
To blab the Favour out, before "tis done ;; 

And maul the Ladies only in\ Lampoon. 

\But if they write in a Sententious Strain, 

Two Lines conclude the Trayels of their Per; 
Onz, only to know where, and Yother, when. 

' And we can give a Lover leave to write, 
(When all his Bills-are to ve-pard-at fight. 

O! wou'd our peaceful days wire come nzen;. 
Then"Pinight a& itn aud\eff, a Queen. 
When once the Child was turn'd iyto her Teens, 
Tou cou'd not find a Maid: behing the' Scenes,' / 
But now your keeping humar*s but a door, 


F 
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[Ye muſt dye Maids, or marry #0 be poor. 


F Novelty has any Charms to move, 

IWe hope, to Night, we've rais'd your drooping 
Not to the Noungfters of a moily Pit, 
Whoſe Tongues and Miſtreſſes out»run their Wit : 
But #0 the grarver Sinners of the Bench. +. : 
Who, from your Mothers Maids, have lov'd a Wmch : 
Who, cheek by joul with Time, hawe handled down 
The Vices of all Ages to your own: 


- Here's 8 Variety, that may delight 


* The Palate Z each Ages Appetite,.. 


- "IWheoften talk o 


To you P'm ſent, you who have dearly known 
The ſeveral Rates of Pleaſure in this Town ; 
And find at laſt, *tis worth but your Half-Crown, 
vu'l bear with Patience a dull Scene, to ſee, 


” 


In 8 contented lazy waggery, + 


The Female ard bare. above the knee: - : C 
She makes a mighty naife, like ſome of you, 
f what you never do : | 


She's far all Womankind, and aws the Town, 


td 
/ _  , 


-. 42d 
| 4nd fence your feeble failings within doors 


”Y 
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| As if. her Husband”s Breeches were her own- 
She's bzen to'Night our Hero, tho' a Female, 
Show me but ſuch a Whoremaſter, tho" @ Malt : 
IWho thro" ſo many ſbifts, is ftill the ſame, 
Purſues all Petticoats, preſerves her Fame, + [ 
4nd tho ſhe can do- nothing, keeps the- Name. 
Some of your Names are up too we ſuppoſe, 

Who turn'd of fifty, ſtill wou'd paſs ; Beau's : 
You Uance, you areſs, you ſmg,. You keep a noiſe, 
And think you're young, beeauſe you herd with Boys. 
To ſuch as there-is no Mercy owing; 5 
Tour talking muſt nat ſerve for your not doings 


Are known to us; be wiſe, and even Scores ; 
Supply our Wants, and we'll conceal all yours. 
No matter what you can; or cannot do, 
ou ſhall cheat others ſtill, if we cheat you : 


| Keep us but rich, and fine, and.we ſbal! find 


Toung Lovers, alway; able to be kinds 


